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While other animals inactive range, 
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Rhodope. Proud man! and you tell me to go! 
do you? do you? Answer me at least. Must 11 
and #0 soon? 

Asop, Child! begone ! 
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Tt must have been a capacious darkiantern that 
held them all. 
‘That Nature hung in Beaven, and fill'd their lamps 
‘With overlasting oll, 
" Hardly so bad ; but very bad is 
Does a sable cloud 
Turn furth her silver fining on the night? 


A greater and more momentous fault is, that 
three soliloquies come in succession for about 240 


lines together. 
‘What time the laboured ax 
In bis loose traces from the furrow eame 
And the ewinkt hedger at his supper sat, 


wo 
‘These aro blamed by Warton, but. blamed in the 


| wrong place. The young lady, being in the wood, 
could have seen nothing of ox or hedger, and was 
unlikely to have made any observations 
on their work-houra. But in the summer, and 


this was in summer, neither the ox nor the hedger | able 


are at work: that the ploughman always quits it 
at noon, as Warton says he does, is untrue. 
When he quits it at noon, it is for his dinner, 
‘Gray says: 

‘The ploughman homeward plods his weary way. 
He may do that, but certainly not at the season 


‘The beetle wheels her drony Might 


For ploughing, in Italy more especially, is never 
the labour in June, when the nightingale’s young 
are hatched, Gray's verse is a good one, which is 
more than can be said of Virgil's. 


Bwoet Echo! sweetest nymph t that livest unseen 
Within thy airy shell! 


‘The habitation is better adapted to an oyster than 
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to Echo, We must however go on and look 
after the young gentlemen. Comus, 


never were two young gentlemen stiffer 
doublets, 

Camufie, yo faint star, dc. 
The “as smooth as Hebe's hie 


Of dragon watch with unenchanted eyo 
To save her blossoms and defend ber frult, &e 
Landor. We nowcome to a place where we have 
only the choice of a contradiction or 4 nonsense. 
Sho plumes her feathers and lots grow her wings 
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about lust, How could he have learned that 
Juat 
unchaste looks, loose gestures, and foul 
Bat money leva and avon aot of sn, Re : 
Can you tell me what wolves aro “stabled wolves” 
y, 684, 
Southey. Not exactly. But ‘is snother 


verse of the same 
before: 


‘And earth's base built on stubble, ‘But come, lets om. 
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a bastard may be 
diamonds” are 


written. 

I cht it would be diffieult to 
pages Aeon as we first proposed, 
anger and wit of Comus effervesce into flatness, 


His barte bathed in = bath of blisws. 


Probably he took the idea from the bath of 
i could never haye 
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With many a tower and terrace round, 





And bere and there, tiy bonks upon, 
With groves of myrrh and cinnamon. 


tip he A oe more reasonable to have 


And here and there some fine fat geese. 
And ducklings wulting for green pens. 
‘The conclusion is admirable, though it must 

undramatic, 





















Landor. In Bngtish ; not in Italian: but Mil- 
ton has ennobled {t in tongue, and has 


repeated 
more about it, or about his Psalms, whon we come 


to them, 

Southey, Among his minor poems several are 
worthless. 

Lander, Tene; Wut if they had been lost, 
should be to have recovered them. Crom- 
well not allow Lely to omit or diminish a 
wart upon his face; yet there were many 
































what'n| ‘The Circumcirion, *. 6. 
Tn the ‘Now mourn ; and if sad share with us ta bear. 
Death of an Infant, Vt is never at a time when 
the fovlings are most acute that the 


27 i reek 
ies 


Whee speed ic bad bene tanec pais 
Now, although the Hours may be the lazier for 
Re eee ieee aed, ee pial 

‘And glut thyeelf with whet thy womb devours. 

It is incredible how many disgusting images Mil- 

Jndulyges in, 


Tandor, In his a century earlier, it 
rons Giniaa ea aaa tae 
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word in the same sense again in the Paradise | thusinstic; after invention, the greatest qualitics 
Lost. How much more properly than as we are | of all great poetry. 
now in the habit of using it, calling men and| On the Forces of Conscience. Milton is 
‘women, ho never saw one another, individuals, | among the least witty of mankind. He seldom 
and often employing it beyond the person : for| attempts a witticism unless he is 7 and 
instance, “a man's individual pleasure,” although then be stifes it by clenching his Sat” Hla une 
the pleasure is divided with another or with| rhymed translation of Quix 
many. he last part, from “ When everything,” | beautiful for four lines only. ir 
to the end, is magnificent. The word sincerely | ness is almost an equivoke; neat in ty plainnes 
bears its Latin signification. of attire would be nearer the mark. 

‘The noxt is, Ata Solemn Music. Andithink| andor. Simplex munditiis docs not mean 
you will agree with me that a sequence of rhymes| that, nor plain in thy “ornaments,” as Warton 


FE 
} 


den does not reach so high as to the loins of Milton. | book. 

Southey. No, vor to the knees, We now come| Southey. Willingly; for lam desirous of hear 
to the Epitaph on the Marchioness of Winchester. |ing you say o little more about the Latin poetry 
He has often much injured this beautiful metre by | of Milton than you have said in your Dimertation. 
the prefix of a syllable which distorts every foot.| Landor. Johneon gives his opinion more freely 
The entire change in the Allegro, to welcome | than favourably. It is wonderful that « eritie, so 
Euphrosyne, is admirably judicious. ‘The flow | severe in his censures on the absurditiesand extra 
in the poem before us is trochaic: he turns it into | vagancies of Cowley, should Lae ie very worst 


the iambic, which is exactly its opposite. The|of them to the gracefalness 
pitty cimpliiy he ss alvage retain, Bat thane 
simplicity he not always retains, it no 
shat rao: ant Latin veree of Cowley worth preservation. Thomas 


are infinitely less beautiful than Ovid's. These, | May indeed is an admirable imitator of Lacan; 
He at their invoking came, 80 good a one, that if in Lucan you find little 
But with a scarce well-lighted flame, poatsy, oe an — But bis verses 

. sound well upon the anvil, It 

bear o faint resemblance to Milton, who professedly imitated Ovid, 

Fax quoque quam tenuit taerimoso stridula furmo much more rarely have run into conceit 
Vaque fult, nutlorque invenit motibus ignes, when he had no such leader. 

Hero the conclusion is Indicrously low, 
No marchlonoss, but now a queen. 
tie ‘ is worthy of the classical courtly 

aa easepion But in the second verse lucida stella violates the 
Driving dumb sitrnce trom the portal door, metre: atella serena would be more 
pes bes eal ats aye penne: and applicable, It mow occurs to me that he who 
What do you think of that! edited the last A ineworth’s Dictic 
Lander. Why, I think it would have been as | Poctarun aceuli sui facile prineeps, and totally 
well if he had eat there still, In the 27th verse | omits all mention of Shakspeare in the io | 
he uses the noun substantive suspect for suspicion ; | Of iMlustrions men. he has 

and why not? 1 have already given my reasons 

for its propriety, From $3 to 44 is again such a 

series of coupleta as you will vainly look for in 

any other poet. r 

Southey. “On the Ens.” Nothing ean be moro length! Ought a publication 60 
ingeniona It was in such subjects that the royal | 294 injudicious to be admitted into our 

James took delight. I know not what‘the Rivers " 

have to do with the present, but they are very | ¢rudition of Facciotati and Purlani? 

refreshing after coming out of the Schools, open the book again, and go straight om. 
The Epitaph on Shakepeare ia thought un- 

worthy of Milton. I entertain a very different Z 

opinion of it, considering it was the first poem he | Your hands a compensation in the Latin. 
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ever published. Omit the two lines, Landor. Tdo not promise you 
ictrak te teat wenn wat asicabausisad but I will waste no time in obeying your 
Haat built thysclf « live-long monument, Severe and rigid ns tho character of 





been usually represented to ws, it ie 
and the remainder is vigorous, direct, and en-jto read his Aiegies without admiration 











Neve is often used b the moderns for neque, very Thave 
P o, we hear much about 
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*| We perceive at one moment the first indication 
Happy, had the blind- 





I wish cur had been gui, Subjoined to this 
elegy which he regrets the 
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or. Twish however that In the sixth linc| Southey. T you will be less an admirer 
kad tabeintod il for eédem; and not on of the next, on Obits Preis a 
Qui rex exororam 1118 fualatt tm Insul 
i Quee nomen Anguillee tenet, 
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foot should be an iambic, In primate we have | senium, 
A spondce, ‘The iambies which follow, on Salma had omitted the third verse. 


| 








Xeon ri rr ei a 
However, here thoy are, and now come Saint Peter | andor. 1 am happy, remote as we are, to 
tae Oi ae 

Hic Dolus insortis semper sedet ater oceiir, tare seen intepeets ee a 
a gectat cae| Saaremaa 
Se eet ee | epee 
Protestant religion to be the true one. and bed written, 
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a seventeen, all taveb less | The four toward the 
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Southey. In bis attacks on Salmasius, and others 
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— 
QUEEN ELIZABETH, CECIL, DUKE OF ANJOU, AND DE LA MOTTE FENELON. 
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ties, had 1 not been aware that either to laugh or 
to excite laughter, is, at times, unseasonable. 
Windham. The terms are not exactly known 


to vote, 

This union might be the greatest blessing that 
ever was conferred on Ireland. But when 1 con- 
sider how unjustly, how pra tepe treache- 
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epee Indeed it would be well, and cer- 
tainly is expedient, to conciliate so brave a people. 
When we are richer we may encourage their agri- 
culture and their fisheries. 


Roman Catholics in the country 
who never tasted fish. 

Windham. It must be acknowledged that little 
has been hitherto effected for the comforts of the 
people. The first man that ever made a move- 
iment to assist thom was Lord Bacon, He would 


‘haye given to them the samo advantages of every 
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wae cuaerccan 
a eave Trish, 
go back to 


: ‘green lalond ; bot certainly 30 
is capable of such impiety ee 


; 
Sheridan, Hi 
aie tosee the day, when every 
should have a 


framers of the Union, 


MARY. AND ROTHWELL. 


Mary. Bothwell! Bothwell! what would youhave? 
I can hardly believe my sonses, It was wrong, it 
ida Seed indeed, to commit such an out- 
rage, Tou 


duty 
queen 


Bothwell, Nay, nay, my gracious 
thonght of nothing else all our ride. What a 
sweet fresh colour it has given my royal mistress! 
Of contd the ugly Elizabeth but see it! I should 
hail you queen of England tho next hour, 

Bl EL et Fale moat and 
to my ! And do you think she would give 
the crown of England-to look at me? 0 you silly 
man! But what can you mean? 

ane regain pled erack 
at adry and of mountain-ash 
on a Christmas hearth. 


Mary, At me! at my colour! Iesn not help 
laughing at your absurdity, most wicked, flatter 
ing, deceiving creature! 

Bothwell, 1 flatter! I deceive! I never try to 
Mera i hatte ae Dobe here 

must, 


Mary. wish you had indeed failed altogether. 
Paine en, my royal dove! I did not 
q 
oy aha ge heel 
Ah well! you are now a traitor after this. 
‘They would treat you like one. The laws call it 
abduction - . and God knows what beside. 

me like a traitor! me! the 


it. 
#0; you make 


Neither in our country, yee 


hand to change his coat and Priel = 
for a groat. 

Mary. With what derision and scorn you «peak 
of laws and lawyers! You little know how vin~ 


Bothavelt. 
lady! and he was all 
beside. 


Mary. What ta 


you dare smile! 
now you look ax you 








my hair crackle on my head: my beard 


dept 
bia 


Hl 


leaepreme You would deliver me up to death 
i , 

Mary, Our pure religion teaches us forgiveness, 
Bothaoell. 


‘Then troth init and bright 
en kee pts one mbeeey nigh 


Here isastave of my own to its honour and glory. | 
sing toot 











duty, 
‘the stars above! I will do mine * adkoall hn warta will vanish under the royal 
touch. As for the scar, I would not lowe the sear 
for the crown of Scotland, in defence whereof L 
fairly won it. 
Mary. 0! youaroa very brave man, buta very 
bold one, 


Mary, 1 don't know, I don’t know ; 1 am quite 

lay are beneet ee Ms 
not 

© Bothwell | I atm tired to death. Take me 
back! © take me back! pray do! if you have 


any pity. 
should always. a othwell. Would be pleased to 
seer itr tie bent eet rs 
ve, my hand, 
your Highness in and entirely pities | Mary. I think it might do me good. 
Bc ered padded pap we Bothell May Toner the trate ofthe had 


given 
offenee. I do not say I hazarded my free- 
‘it was lost when I first beheld you: I do|'Thank you, 
ee ee aay ie I had none until 
and who dares touch it on the altar where | hand. 
Lady | vouchsafe to hear met 


one! and (holy Vi 
adie buted dort 


Bothwell. Your Highness, in all 


you? 
yer aT aay tet es 


moment, 
! But warts are frightful things; 
not much better. And yot there are 
girls who, i enced have nothing else to 
think about, could kiss them, 
Bothwell, Ay, ay; but bo girls asvilly asthey will, 
T never let them play such idle tricks with me. 
Mary. Lam glad to hear it: I fancied you had 


TASSO AND CORNELIA. 


Tasso, Sho is dead, Cornelia! she is dead! it for an evil omen. ss eee ie 
Cornelia. Torquato! my Torquate! after s0| the vintagers are joyous 
many years of separation do I bend once more Tose Hoe ebab int 

Cornelia, The was 


‘dost and most unfortunate of men! What, in the|oxen. And did you happen to be th 
name of heaven ! 40 bewilders yout the moment? - 
Tasso. Sister! sister! sister! T could not save 


her, ignorant indigent % 
Cornelia, Certainly it wex a and event; and | child | “abe wan Ktod Harley den Miprae oul 
they who are out of spirits may be ready to take | calamity have befallen her, 
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juato! 

Tasso, Then do not rest thy face upon my arm ; 
itso reminds me of her. And thy tears too! they 
melt me into her grave. 

Cornelia. Hear you sat bar cies a6 
to you? saying to you, as the pricsts around 
‘been saying'to Bieased soul 
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its and ‘rest, a + Kiss me, and my teura 
Saaires rate «(et aes etl ee 
pt a tee Baro pee ghthood on the worthy and unwor- 
ferring on the bettermost crowns aud robes, 
of sadness, not only her beautiful form, but | im, te and unfading. ‘ 
airlis Tseom to live back inte those 
3 LU od es beta Legheataaprraip se ita a » 
what composure at my petulance : brave men amile upon me;. besutifel maidens 
e3 ! what pity in her ! Like the them back by the , and will not 
pagien aainubrelag sted Reece gens jes paler) peor the 
season | curtain. Corneliolina!. . « 


yell, my 
and did love me! Unehanged must ever | stop so suddenly in ne 
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ASSO AND CORNELIA, 


Cornelia. None whatever. othera may hear them too. Ab! you 
‘Tasso, White in that place no longer? There| hand once more. Drop it, drop i 
has been time enough for it to beeome all of one | will sink into 


Cornelia, We are now in the full light of the 
chamber; can not you remember it, having looked 
» intently all around? 


if 





iprodesedst ast ec malay be 
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in the latter part is a description of despotism ; a 
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enemies encompass him; Lepleeer epee 
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Solon. Cerainly, 
We expect, we are 


away, or break them, and tarn 
you, crying inconsolably. 





felt yoursclf the hap- 


of your heart, you have 


mae 
made « large offering to the gods ! 


and haveal 
fie offerings to them, vealways 


Solon, I am not impious: I have | deprive them of one toy, 


Pisiatratus, have 
, when in the 
many such 
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Hf you desire an increase of 


Solon. Did they need your sacrifice 1 
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Rhodope. Vt is so sure! Rhodope. Could I remove any sorrow from it, 
‘Was the fault thine? T should be contented. 
O that it were , . if thero was any. sop, Then be so; and proceed in’ 

Hoop. While it pains thee to tell it, keop thy| Hhodope. Hear with me a little yet. 
silence: bat when utterance is a solace, then im-|thoughta have overpowered my words, and now 
Pies Firat nn vvendten| Rear SEN 

me wi ‘ 
had the cruclty to relate it?) that my father, my | cighth rina t bebald pox first) Iwasa child: I 
own dear father . . . | was ignorant, I was careless, 


most diagracefal | my " 
ofmen, Didst thou dearly love thy father? Sey, O Bbnaepe| ve scot inlee nallsoeme 
Riwdope. All loved hiso. He was very fond of | upon this discourse, 


heard perhaps, there was a grievous famine in| but Death is lurking for the slumberer beneath 
our land of Thrace. its blossoms 


Fs br emg Cay ae Rhodope, You must not love then! . , but may: 
© poor Asop! and were you too| not 1? 
famishing in your native Phi 1 We will. . but... 





than all 
was sharpened : but the appetite and the wits are| other hours since time ! OQ gracious Gods! 
equally set on the same grindstone. who it me into 1 a 

Rhodope. 1 was then searcely five years old:| ASwp. sain, be cepuel Se oe 
my mother died the year before: my father sighed | We must hide our treasure that we may 
at every funercal, but he sighed more deoply at| lose it, 
every bridal, song. He loved me because he loved 
her who bore me; and yet I made him sorrowful 

- whether I cried or smiled. If ever 1 vexed him, 
it was because I would not play when he told me, 
| but made bim, by my weeping, weep again, 

Hwp, And yet he could endure to lose thee || regard, 
he, thy father! Could any other? could any | dence: 
who lives on the fruits of the earth, endure it} 
© age, that art incumbent over me! blessed be 
thou ; thrice blessed! Not that thon stillest the 
tumults of the heart, and eternal calm, 
but that, prevented by thy beneficence, I never 

| shall experience this only intolerable wretched-)| in 
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vehemently when you stepped aside. is tt oat Phodope 
enough that the handmaidens dwmbt the kind-| sop. 
ness of my father? Must 6 virtuous and so wite| Rhodope, 
a man as Hop blame him also? of losing 
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will barter the possession he enjoys eu 

Wilberforce. A’ dear sir! brilliant : bnt the unhappy will | 
“hg mht by he ning daggers until otghien Shae mar 


Romilly. Alas! 1 see but one cross remaining 
on earth, and it is that of the unrepentant thief. 
What thousands of the most venomous wasps and 








Unholy as the gains may be, we 
Taust not meddle with vested rights and ancient 
Romilly, let 


ren Th this alvo am I to correct my 
‘Wherforce. The fact is too true. You were 





ROMILLY AND WILBERFORCE, 


. merey! do I hear this| who starved others until now, 
nc in turn, and incited the people 


calculated, except 
t is not 


Sab aly 9 06. WIS AN, Nas eet ia a Cs 
‘e waged & most unnecessary, a most impolitic, 
iv war against France. Nothing 


"| elas could have united her people: nothing elec 


F 
fe EEaiee 
iF 


I 
fe 
i 


i 


& 
i 





could have endangered or have in’ ‘com 
merce, Having taken the American tHlands from 
our enemy, we should have exported from them 
the younger slaves into our own, taking care that 
the number of females be proportional to the num- 
ber of males. We should have granted our pro- 


everyone belonging to 

who had served fourteen years, should be free. 
Unhappily we ourselves can do little more at 
present for our own, without a grievous injustice 
to a large body of our fellow.subjects. ‘2 can 


;| however place adequate power in the hands of 
;| the civil and military governors, authorising them 


tograntany slave his freodom who shall be proved 
have been cruelly treated by his master, 
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Wilberforce. strip him ; 
grant him a fair and foll fnderentiy. self or others : 


@ battle and a review, and who chuckled at the | have bit upon 
idea of his subjects being peppered when they were | guish humility from baseness, Mostly | 
shot; a war conducted by grasping men, out-| those they fawn on, and get kicked 
ragcous at theextortion of their compliance, and | get fed. “ie 
at the alternative that cither their places or their; Wilberforce. Christianity nie 
principles must be eurrendered ; we nevertheless | human infirmity. a. 
ought to discharge the debt we contracted, and| Aowilly. Christianity, as now practised b 
not to leave the burden for our children. If our) highest of its professors, makes nfirmi 
affairs are as ill conducted in peace as they are in | than allowances. Can we believe im their 
war, it is greatly to be feured that we may injure | who wallow in wealth and war! in theirs: 
the colonist more than we benefit the slave. We | subsidies for slaughter? who T 
may ¢veu carry our impradence so faras to restore | with their prayers? who 
to our enemies the lands we have conquered from | stifle the helpless wretches they 
ee ribeyoree Teocadble, Mt Pitt has declared Wilerforce, Parllamentary 

rr, Pitt steps must 
that peace fs never to be signed without indem-| before you can expect to mitigate the 
nity for the past, and security for the future, | war and slavery, 

Romilly. Not 6 a politician, but as an arith-| taken? Persuade the 
metician, he knew when he uttered these words | their voices for the doable 
that never could be accomplished. War} at least unite and join you in thi 
is alike the parent and the child of evil. It would | rently, you have most at heart, In order! 
surpaas your ingenuity, or Mr, Pitt's, to discover | it gradually, I am ready to subscribe | 

whatsoever which does not arise from war, or | any society, of which the main object s 
‘war, or rompand revel in the midst of war. | the conversion of ee 
At begins in pride and malice, it continues in| tianity. The waters Jordan, 
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Polverel. Mr. Pritchard, I have desired your | you know 
of great and 


Pritchard. Our 

alter but little what is pred: 
Polverel. Mon Dieu} What can that be? 
Pritchard. Evidently the subjugation of the = 


natives. 
Polverel. Mr. Pritchard! your language fs quite | be 
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either party gained, and how much both have 
suffered. 

Polverel. M. Pritchard! 1 really beg your par- 
don: I yawned quite involuntarily, I do assure 


you, 

Pritchard, What afllicta me most, is the cer- 
tainty that my countrymen will be confirmed in 
their old ‘this 
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a tpripery It collects all ramblers and gam- 
j all the market-men and market-women who 


, and another | deal in articles which God has thrown into their 
joned, and they both | baskets, without any trouble on their part; all the 
id #0 touchingly, that | seducers and all who wish to be seduced ; all the 
¥ise up and go. [| duellists who crase their crimes with their swords, 
erring and af-| and sweat out their cowardice with daily practice ; 
The bishop was | all the nobles whose patents of nobility lie in gold 
But the other, al-| snuff-boxes, or have worn Mechlin ruffles, or are 
ron more, and said | deposited within the archives of knee-deep waist- 
pain of purgatory to | coats; all stock jobbers and churchjobbers, the 
his waistcoat, | black-legged and the red-legged game, the flower 
d rather more | of the juetaweorps, the robe, and the eoulane. If 
these were spread over the surface of France, in- 
ly, in such moving | stead of close compressure in the court or cabinet, 
But Godeau's | they would corrupt the whole country in two years. 
As matters now stand, it will require a quarter 
no more than if he | of s century to effect it, 
Vutcher La Fontaine. Am I not right then in prefer- 
ring my beasts to yours? But if yours were loose, 
mine, (as you prove to mo,) would be the last to 
suffer by it, poor dear creatures! Speaking of 
cats, I would have avoided all personality that 
might be offensive to them: I would not exactly 
have said, in so many words, that, by their 
‘tongues, they arc flattorers, like men. 
may take s turn advantageously in favour of our 
friends. True, we resemble all animals in some- 
thing. Tam quite ashamed and mortified that 
your lordship, or anybody, should have had the 
start of me in this reflection. When a cat flatters 
with his tongue he is not insincere: you may 
safely take it for a real kindness. He is 
M. de la Roehefoucault! my word for him, he is 
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all, and am unwilling to give you credit for any 
» But come, tell me, what is it? 
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we not begin to converse on another aub- and 
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Michel-Angelo. 1 see, O Donna Vittoria, 1) Vitoria. If 1 have deserved a wise man’s praise 
clove the volume we were to read and cri-| and a virtuous man’s affection, I am not to be 
defrauded of them by stealthy whispers, nor de- 
Vitoria, Then { hope you have something of| terred from them by intem| clamour. She 
your own for me instead. whom Poseara sclected for his own, must excite 
Michel-Angelo. Are you not tired of my verses? 
Your smile is too did a reward, but too 
indistinct an answer. Pray, pray tell me, Ma- 
donna ! and yot I have hardly the courage to hear 
sehen tg have I not sometimes written to 
yout.. 
Vittoria. My cabinet can answer for that, Lift 
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necessity of her deatruction, necessary not only to 
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ee 


Dryas an ancestor of my husband who browpht out the famous Shakespeare.” 

‘These words were really spoken, anil were repented In conversation as ridiculous Certainly suce wae very far 
from the lady's intention ; and who knows to what extent they are trae ¢ 

‘The frotic of Shakespeare in deer-stealing was the cause of his Hegira, and his connection with players In London 
was the cause of bis writing plays Had he remained In his native town, his ambition had never been excited by the 
applause of the intellectual, the popular. and the powerful, which, after all. was hardly suilictent to excite it He 
‘wrote from the same motive as he acted; to earn bis daily broad, He felt lis own powers, but he cared little for 
‘making them felt by others more than served his wants 

‘The malignant may doubt, or pretend to doubt, the authenticity of tho Evasination here published. Lot us, who 
are net malignant, be cautious of adding anything to the noisene mass of incredulity that surrounds us; let us avold 
the erying sin of our age, in which the Memoirs ofa Parish Clerk, edited as they were by a plows and learned dignitary 
of the Retablished Church, are questioned in regard to their genuinences. 

‘Rxaminations taken from the mouth are surely the most trustworthy: whoever dowbts it, may be convinced by 


ever molosts him : scholarship and poetry are no affairs of 
{a his igporance as Sir Thomas {9 confident. 


A part only of the many deficiencies which the reader will discover in this book is attributable to the Editer. 
‘Thee however it ix his duty to account for, and he will do It as briefly ax ho oan. 
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is rhc ia ‘he is declared by our best judges to excell the noblest of the ancients, and fo leave all, 
«feet. arrival unto the earl, of whether fame broaght the notice thereok 
unte kis tordahip, Jacob knoweth not. But early in the marning did the carl send for Jaceb, and say unto him, 
mmust write fairly and clearly ont, and in somewhat large letters, and in Ince somewhat wide 
thou of the conversation I shall held with a gentleman from ‘Take this gilt and 
f fifty times, writo upon it all that passes! Come not out of the 
gene homeward. The queen requireth niuch exactnoss; and this is equally aman of 
‘business, and & man of worth. I expect from him not only what ix tru, but what fe the most 
eat comnts | eae Bebents Be Season i eae ee 
another were within hearing he would be ‘or over- 
sound by the observance of those commands which T ar 
this conference relating to the movements or designs of the 
Master Jacob Eldridge wua left possessor of the costly vellum, which, now Master Spenser is 
oftener than once b have taken pounce-bea and penknife in 
own very best writing. Mut T pretermitted it, finding that 
it the breed of geese ts vory much degenerated, and that their 
and flnceider, Where it wilt end Ged only knows; I shall not live 
jin twelve months his glorious master. and tho scarcely lew 
of the following year waa Master Edmund buried at the charges 
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= {owt of his money andbis revenge. However, the best critics and tho greatest lords find fault, and very justly, 


Ne Was red-hot angry, and told me he would bring him befare the cownell. 
‘Master Greene said, 
Ud mot you, tf you wore in my place?” 


to do worse ; to bring him before the audience some spare hour.” 


ect ¢ of the burial service all the posts of the age threw thelr pena into the grave, togethor with 
| pirtins or lamentation of the deceased. William Shakespeare poet who 
whieh no one marvelled, be being of low estate, and the 


honest friend, you may be admitted to do as much for ane of aa 
Ce ‘replied our townsman. +1 am bound in duty to give you the preference, should T 


yet ed eregeaettpan Uueyicg sealed onahs moar 
| metancholy of tn meditation, and soon left ws.” 
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of Cotteswolde cheese at Evesham fair. And yet, although ingenious men be not among the necessaries of life, there 
fs something in them that makes us curious in regard to their goings and doings. It were to be wished that eome of 
them had attempted to be better accountants; and others do appear to have lald aside the copybook full early in the 
day. Nevertheless, they have their usesand their merits, Master Eldridge’s letter is the wrapper of much whole- 
some food for contemplation. Although the decease (within 20 brief a period) of such a poet as Master Bpenser, and 
such a patron as the earl, be unto us appalling, we laud and magnify the great Disposer of events, no less for his good- 
ness in raising the humble than for his power in extinguishing the great. And peradventure ye, my heirs and 
deecendants, who shall read with due attention what my pen now writeth, will say with the royal Pealmist, that it 
inditeth of a good matter, when it showeth unto you that, whereas it pleased the queen's highness to send a great lord 
Defore the judgment-seat of Heaven, having fitted him by means of such earthly instruments as princes in like casce 
do usually employ, and deeming (no doubt) in her princely heart, that by such shrewd tonsure his head would be best 
fitted for a crown of glory, and thus doing all that she did out of the purest and most considerate love for him . . it 
Iikewiee hath pleased her highness to use her right hand as freely as her left, and to raise up a second burgess of our 
town to be one of her company of players. And ye also, by industry and loyalty, may cheerfully hope for promotion 
in your callings, and come up (some of you) as nearly to him in the presence of royalty, as he cometh up (far off 
indeed at present) to the great and wonderful poet, who lies doad among more spices than any phenix, and more 
quills than any porcupine. If this thought may not prick and incitate you, little is to be hoped from any gentle 
admonition or any earnest expostulation of 
‘Your loving friend and kinsman, 
. BB 
ANNO XT. sus 74, DOM. 1599, 
DECEMB. 16; 
GLORIA DF. DF. ET Das. 
AMOR VERSUS YIROINEA REOINAM! 
PROTESTANTICE LOQUOR ET HONESTO SENBU: 
OMTESTOR CONSCIENTIAM mam! 
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OF WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE. 


asleep Solboy since perjury vei ar omuaped phadcg npe d 
fis breaking au oath. But breaking half an oath, | many worse. William had them not in his 
‘as he doth who toucheth the Bible or erucifix with Ree cate van teetagn al eae 


cease to woruhip® and cherish thee, my he 
with all doe} Sir Silas. The madman! the audacious, deepe- 
reverence the instant it was offered to his hand. rate, outrageous villain! Look-ye, sir! where he 


r 
“And didst thou let him go, Jonas? even 
thou!” said Sir Thomas, “ What! are none found 


a) deepen ye erected \ saa 
‘press it unto his breast, saying, i Merciful Christ! t 
love is the growth of my heart, as | country be rid of him for evert What dishonour 
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Post-Seriptum 
BY ME, EPHRAIM BARNETT. 


‘Twsive days are over and gone since William 
Shakspeare did leave our parts. And the spinster, 
Hannah Hathaway, is in sad doleful plight about 
him ; forasmuch as Master Silas Gough went yea- 
terday unto her, in her mother’s house at Shottery, 
and did desire both her and her mother to take 
heed and be admonished, that if ever she, Hannah, 
threw away one thought after the runagate Wil- 
liam Shakspeare, he should swing. 

The girl could do nothing but weep; while as 
the mother did give her solemn promise that her 
daughter should never more think about him all 
her natural life, reckoning from the moment of 
this her promise. 

And the maiden, now growing more reasonable, 
did promise the same. But Master Silas said, 

“I doubt you will, though.” 





“ No,” said the mother, “I answer for her she | 


shall not think of him, even if she sees his ghost.” 

Hannah screamed, and swooned, the better to 
forget him. And Master Silas went home easier 
and contenteder. For now all the worst of his 
hard duty was accomplished ; he having heen, on 
the Wednesday of last week, at the speech of 
Master John Shakspeare, Will’s father, to inquire 
whether the sorrel mare was his. To which 
question the said Master John Shakspeare did 
ont Brough eae ed Master Silas, 

“ said I” rejoin r Bi 

“ Horse-etealing is capital. We shall bind thee 
over to appear against the culprit, as prosecutor, 
at the next assizes.” 

May the Lord in his mercy give the lad a good 
deliverance, if 80 be it be no sin to wish it! 


OCTOBER 1. an. 1882. 
LAUS DEO. 
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THE PENTAMERON ; 


on, 


INTERVIEWS OF MESSER GIOVANNI BOCCACCIO AND 
MESSER FRANCESCO PETRARCA, 


SAID MESSER GIOVANNI LAY INFIRM AT HIS VILLETTA HARD BY CERTALDO; 


AFTER WHICH THEY SAW NOT EACH OTHER ON OUR SIDE OF PARADISE: 


SHOWING HOW THEY DISCOURSED UPON THAT FAMOUS THEOLOGIAR 


MESSER DANTE ALIGHIERI, 


AND WUNDRY OTHER MATTERS. 


EDITED BY PIEVANO D. GRIGI. 





THE EDITOR’S INTRODUCTION. 


Wasroeo a bell for my church at Gan Vivaldo, and hearing that religion is rapidly galning ground in 
Magia, $0 rai spesttes vad roteabarons of the Petia), I habeagad eayiatt What eaght entrant 


Zee Di deal be braited in England or elsewhere, that being tn my eeventieth year, 1 have unadvisedly quitted 


horridim 
‘Buood debisclt in med lacuna!" 


‘the discourse from so melancholy a topic, he was pleased to relate from the inexhaustible stores of 
that no now bell whatewer had been consecrated in 


AT trast he finds the benefit of it, In the mme 
‘Tnable to form a satisfactory opinion 














304 THE EDITOR'S INTRODUCTION, 


superior. It is the opinion then of Monsignore, that our fivo dialogues wore written down by neither of the inter- 
locutors, but rather by some intimate, who loved them equally. “For,” said Monsignore, “it was the practice of 
Boccaccio to stand up among his personages, and to take part himself in thelr discourses. Petrarea, who was fonder 
of sheer dialogue and had much practice in it, never acquired any dexterity in this species of composition, it being 
all question and answer, short, snappish, quibbling, and uncomfortable. I speak only of his Remedics of Adversity 
and Prosperity, which indeed leave his wisdom all its wholesomenees, but render it eomewhat apt to cleave to the 
roof of tho mouth. The better parte of Homer are in dialogue: and downward from him to Galileo the noblest works 
of human genius bave assumed this form: among the rest I am sorry to find no few heretics and scoffera. At the 
prevent day the fashion is over: every man pushes every other man behind him, and will let none speak out but 
himeelf.” 

The Interviews tok place not within the walls of Certaldo, although within the parish, at Boocaocfo’s villa. It 
should be notified to the curious, that about this anclent town, small, deserted, dilapidated as it is, there are several 
towers and turrets yet standing, one of which belangs to the mansion inbabited in its day by Ser Giovanni. His 
tomb and effigy are in the church. Nobody bas opened the grave to throw light upon his relics ; nobody has painted 
the marble; nobody has broken off a foot or a finger to do him honour ; not even an English name is engraven on the 
face ; although the English hold confessedly the highest rank in this department of literature. In Italy, and partieu- 
larly in Tuscany, the remains of the illustrious are inviolable; and, among the illustrious, men of genius hold the 
highest rank. The arts are more potent than curiosity, more authoritative than churchwardens: what Englishman 
will believe it? Well! let it pass, courteous strangers ! ye shall find me in future less addicted to the marvellous. 
At present I have only to lay before you an ancient and (doubt it not) an authentic acovunt of what passed between 
my countrymen, Giovanni and Francesoo, before they parted for ever. It seemed probable, at this meeting, that 
Glovanni would have been called away first; for heavy and of long continuance had been his infirmity: but he 
outlived {t three whole years. Ho could not outlivo bis friend #o many months, but followed him to the tomb before 
he had worn the gloesiness off the cloak Francesco in his will bequeathed to him. 

‘We struggle with Death while we have friends around to cheer us: the moment we miss thom we loee all heart 
for the contest. Pardon my reflection! I ought to have remembered I am not in my stone pulpit, nor at he na. 





Paste Doummco Gmior, 
Pievano of Sam Fivalde, 


Lonvon, October 1, 1836. 
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Thave beheld thee in the morning hour 
A solitary star, with thankless eyes, 
Ungrateful as fain ! who bade thee rise 

‘When sleep all night had wandered from my bower, 


‘Can it be true that thon art he 
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‘While age ia absent, tat shall fun my beart. 
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Tmprest on three still bluer lipa. 
Als! what a blessed privilege it is the froward boy I chid 
To stnnd opon this insulated rock Didnat (bays will not) was bid, 
‘On the north aide of youth ! I see below ‘His countenance was not malign 
‘Many at labour, many at a game As that was of the elder tine. 
‘Than labour more laborious, wanting breath “ Look at those frightful ones!” he anid, 
And orying help { What now! what vexos them ? And each rine shook her thin-hair'd head. 










‘Where is the barm in this? yot they meanwhile 
‘Make all the air about them pant with sobs, 
And with one name weary poor Echo down. 
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Agamemnon. Yo Goda who govern bere! do human 
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THE DEATH OF CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Orestes and Electra. 


Electra. Pass on, my brother ! she awalts the wretch, 
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Nor tramp as an unsteady colt the ground, 
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PERICLES AND ASPASIA. 
Altho* even In this fane the fitful biast 
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HELLENICS. 











His hand on the white shoulder, and spake thus 
OSI RSDRN ANY XUHGE. Tomei taint witha: A weed tas oe 

Wuo will away to Athens with me} who Offended, will our sire Pisiatratos 
Loves choral songs and maidens crown'd with | Pardon the affront! Thon shouldat have askt 





With no vile figures of loose boors, And Hippias caught it. From the virgin's waiat 
Bot such as Gods have lived with, and have led, Her lover dropt his arm, and blusht to think 







. tT Pisistratos 
We hear? And shall the strong repulse the weak, | Serenely in his sternness did the prince 






Enraged at her defender? Hippias! Look on them both awhile: they saw not him, 
Art thou the man! "Twas Hippias, He had found | For both had east their eyes upon the ground. 
His sister borne from the Cecropian port “ Are these the pirates thou hast taken, son!” 
By Thrasymedes. And reluctantly ? Saidhe. “Worse, fathor! worse than pirates they, 
Sry or barpapennd LT have no reply. Who thus abuse thy patience, thus abuse 





1 O brother Hippias! 0, if love, Thy pardon, thus abuse the holy rites 








If pity, ever toucht thy breast, forbear! over, 

Strike not the brave, the gentle, the beloved, “ Well hast thon performed thy duty,” 
My Thrasymedes, with his cloak alone ire) sO early eel ae 

Protecting his own bead and mine from harm.” | “ jing then, rash young man! could tarn thy 
“ Didst thou not once before,” cried Hippias, heart 





‘matt tip ‘bis proud blood seeth'd slower senna 
And smote Seas trees bene ‘To poverty and exile, thia my child.” 





























‘Thou wilt, against all adversaries, hear 

My head to those who seek it, of x 

Calmer, but sobbing deep, the fel rye 

LL pend cheer rere em 
pastor people to 

His will be done ! if such be hisand thine.” 

He lowered his eyes in reveronce to the earth : 

And Drimacos then smote into his breast 


Zoe. Teoald laugh too. What ‘id Towa) It 
‘was #0 little) you hare quite forgot. 
‘That, since we sate together day by day, 
together, 
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it. O how changed! no word, 
now! ‘ 


Heed not, rather say, Farewell, 

farewell, I will not call you back again. 
‘Theron ! hatred soon will sear your wound. 
“pie Falschood I hate: I can not hate the 


; for others are preferr'd to me ; 
‘The antried to the tried. 


Theron, 
Are they most wanted, 
Zoe. 


If on this solid earth friend dear 
Remain'd to me, that Theron is the youth 


T did eay, ‘tis true, 
enough 


I would desire to bless her. 
Theron, To avoid 
My importunity ; to no more 
The broken that spoilt our mutual song, 
pS onetedy ate nacr mg liaarm pester sca 
(Not from the lip) that gurgled on 
Zoe, 1 would pvoid them all; they 
Theron. Now then, farewell. 
Zoe, 1 will do all the harm 
T can to any girl who hopes to love you ; 

Nor shall you have her. 
Theron, ‘Vain and idle threat! 
Zoe, So, Theron! you would love then once 

1 


Zoe. 
I said the words which then so flatter’d you, 
And now so pain you. Long before my friends 






























first, 
And haul him up above the heads of 
And thou shalt hear them shout for thee as 


Hyperbion elaspe 

And with the left a hempen rope uncoil’d, 
Whereon already was a noose; it held 
‘The calf until its mother’s teat was drawn 

At morn and eve; and both were now afield. 
With all his strength he pull'd the wretch along, 
And haul'd him up a where ho died. 


augh 
“ Thou hast done well, Hyperbion !” enid the God, 
* As I did also to ono Marsyas 
Some years ere thou wert born: but better ‘twere 
Tf thou hadet understood my words: 


“iT 


Sate al the hearth,and there was mirth and song. 
Wealthy and generous in the Attic land, 
Tcarios! wert thou ; and 


From all the round both brave and rich. 
Some, nor the weal: of her wooers, drove 
Poll fifty swine, 


‘The Gods have given us these birds and these 
Short-bleating kids, and these loose-hided steers, 
The Gods have given: to thom will we devote 












HELLENICS. 
‘Pressing it, on each sido, a mald in form. 


Without a warning from his mnster’s son, 
Glad to escape, for sorely he now fear'd, 
And the axe shone behind him in their 

And wouldst thou too 


most innocent 
Of blood! no vow demands it ; no God wills 
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Te Awhile? father bers 
bey paaae melita? 
Bhaonc ka hice see olisica hae ie oa 

beneath 


Is quite as tufty? Who would send thee forth 
Or ask thee why thou tarricst? Is thy flock 


‘near? 
Hamadryad. T have no flock ; 1 kill 
ahegen that breathes, that stirs, that feels the 


‘The sun, the dew. Why should the beautifal 
(And thou art beautiful) disturb the gouree 


bib ride agg cor Hast thou never 
Hamadryads! 


of 

Phaicos. Heard of them I have: 
Tell me some tale about them, May I sit 
Beside thy feet? Art thou not tired? The 
Are vory soft; I will not come too nigh ; 


year 
Within it; thy thin robe too ill protects 
‘Thy dainty limbs against the harm one small 
Acorn may do. Here's none. Another day 
‘Trust me: till then let me ait 
Hamadryad. 1 seat me; bo thou seated, and 


content. 
Rhaicor O sight for gods! Ye men below 


ore 
The Aphrodité. J she there below? 
Or sits she here before me! as she sate 
Before the shepherd on those highths that shade 
‘The Hellespont, and brought his kindred woe. 
Hamadryad, Neverence the higher Powers ; 
nor deem amiss 
‘Of her who pleads to thee, and would repay . . 
Ask not how much.. but very much. Rise not < 
No, Rhaicos, no! Without the nuptial vow 
Love is unholy, Swear to me that none 
Of morial maids shall ever taste thy kiss, 
‘Then take thou mine; then take it, not before, 
Rihcicos, Hearken, all gods above! O. Aphrodite! 
O Here! let my vow be ratified ! 
But wilt thou come into my father’s house t 
Siageeer ane Sa aa se oe eee ae 


part. 
eae haart 
lamadryad. In this oak. 
Rhaicos. Ay; now bogins 


‘The tale of Hamadryad : tell it through. 


‘Let me once more behold thee. . not once more, 




















At this 
Down fell the cr, bth a 


‘Hence milk and haney wonder O guest, 
To find set daly ca’ Wollow vious, 


And song I would not have you hear. 
What ean it be? what can it be? 
‘To you may none of them repeat 
play that you have played with me, 


The that made your bosom beat. 
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HELLENIOS, 
“0 father! sayst thou nothing} Hear’st thou ) Eternal, 
not Paithfal 


Listen'd to fondly, and me Swell'd thro’ the darken’d chamber ; 

‘To hear my voice amid the voice of birds, hers. 

When it was inarticulate as 

And the down deadened it within the nest!" | 

Andthay uel Ke sheos bevegey tant fen Ext. | wicse nigdd 
tears | Hnwen te ‘Mexetaur up the of the 

Altho' abe saw fate nearer: then with sighs, panies eran teens Beater! 

“1 thought to have laid down my hair before Nese oa 

Benignant Artemis, and not have dimm'd Menelows, Out of my way! Off! or my sword 

Her polisht altar with | blood 5 may smite thee,* 


the Nymphs, and to have askt ofeach | Fugitive! stop, Stand, 
Ope beet no sorrowful regret, ‘Thou mountest not another, by the Gods! 





own Athena,* that she would And every other god whom thou hast left, . 

Regard me mildly with her azure eyes. And every other who abandons thes 
But, father! to see you no more, and see Tn this acenrsed city, eonds at last. 
Your love, O father! go ere I am gone!" Turn, vilest of vile slaves! turn, paramour 

he wmoved her off, and drow her back, Of what all other women hate, of 

his lofty head far over ‘Turn, lest this hand wrench back thy head, and 
And the depths of nature heaved and burst, toss | 
He tarn’d away; not far, but silent still. Tt and its odours to the dust and flames, 
She now first shudder'd ; for in him, so nigh, Helen. Welcome the death thou promisest ! 
So long 4 silence seem’d the approach of death, Not fear 
And like it. Once again she rais'd her voice, | But obedience, duty, make me turn, 
"0 father! if the ships are now detain'd, Menelaus. Duty | false harlot 





Helen. 
When the knife strikes me there will be one | Precuraor to the blow that is to fall, 


prayer Tt should alone suffice for killing me. 
‘The leas to them; and ean there be Meaclava, Ay, weep: be not the only one in | 
Any, or more fervent the daughter's prayer 
For her dear father’s cafety and success 1" Who not on this day. its last.. the day 
A groan that shook him shook not his resolve. | Thou and thy crimes with dead on dead, 
An aged man now enter'd, and without Helen. Spare! spare! O let the last that falla 
One word, stept slowly on, and took the wrist bo me! 
Of the pale maiden. She lookt up, and «aw ‘There are but young and old. 
fhe filet of the pricst and calm ostd eyes Meneli ‘There are Int guilty 


aus. 
‘Then turn’d she where her parent stood, and cried | Where thon art, and the sword strikes none amina, 
“0 father! grieve no more: the ships can sail.” | Hearest thou not the creeping blood buzz near 
Like flies} or wouldst thou rather hear it hiss 
Louder, against the flaming roofs thrown down 
Wherewith the streets are pathlews?t Ay, but 


vengeance 
Springs over all; and Nemesis and Até 










soar erat 
only one! Thou livest ; “tis enough + 

Hate me, abhor me, curse me.. these are duties .. 
Call me but Mother in the shades of death ! . 


oe a Powel tragedy > rp nirvems 
they respected age, 















they regale, 
"Tis myrrh for Titans, 'tis but air for Gods.’ 
‘Time changes, Nature changes, J am changed ! 
Fronting the furious lustre of the sun, 
resistless, and transform 
Meckneas to Madness, Patience to Despair. 
What is Ambition? what but Avarice? 


So foul a fiend, 50 fondly too, caress 9 
Judge me not harshly, judge me by my deeds." 


Though seated then on Afric's farther coast, 


portunity 
Nor gibing threat of reed-propt insolence 
Let loose the blast of vengeance : heaven shone 


And proud Chrysaor spurn’d the prostrate land. 
But the now mankind 


rd, 
the of Nymphs and ring of shells 
norton oh tap weil tha pla wave 
Or liftost it to heaven. 1 also can 


‘bosom, shone beslimed = 
Aid trie be elf Ne retire, with eve 














HELLENICS. 


I, in the land of strangers, and deprest 
With sad and certain presage for my own, 
Exult at hope’s fresh dayspring, tho afar, 
There where my youth was not unexercised 
By chiefs in willing war and faithful song : 


Shades as they were, they were not empty shades, 


Whose bodics haunt our world and blear our sun, 


Obstruction worse than ewamp and shapeless| That Adulation trills: she mocks the tone 


gands. 
Peace, praise, eternal gladness, to the souls 
That, rising from the seas into the heavens, 
Have ransom'd first their country with their 
blood ! 
O thou immortal Spartan ! at whose name 
The marble table sounds beneath my palms, 
Leonidas ! even thou wilt not disdain 
To mingle names august as these with thine ; 
Nor thou, twin-star of glory, thou whose rays 
Stream‘d over Corinth on the double sea, 
Achaian and Saronic ; whom the sons 
Of Syracuse, when Death removed thy light, 
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Wept more than slavery ever made them weep, 
But shed (if gratitude is sweet) sweet tears . . 
The band that then pour'd ashes o'er their heads 
Was loosen’d from its desperate chain by thee. 
What now can press mankind into one mass, 
For Tyranny to tread the more secure? 

From gold alone is drawn the guilty wire 


Of Duty, Courage, Virtue, Piety, 

And under her sits Hope. O how unlike 

That graceful form in azure vest array'd, 

With brow serene, and eyes on heaven alone 

In patience fixt, in fondness unobscured ! 

What monsters coil beneath the spreading tree 
Of Despotism ! what wastes extend around ! 
What poison floats upon the distant breeze ! 

But who are those that cull and deal ita fruit? 
Creatures that shun the light and fear the shade, 
Bloated and fierce, Sleep’s mien and Famine’s cry. 
Rise up again, rise in thy dignity, 

Dejected Man! and scare this brood away. 































Said Tomar ; “and this doll and dreary shore 


I . 
Ts neither doll nor dreary st all honrs.” = * But first,’ said abe, ‘what wager will you lay?’ 
Whercon the tear stole silent down his cheek, rs / answered ; ‘add whate'er you 
‘ondering he gazed awhile, spake. hided vessals ekg ae 
“ Let me thee ; does the morning light Sie aoa a sheep. 
Scatter this wan suffusion o'er 7 But I have sinuous of pearly hue 
‘This faint blue lustre under both thine eyes?” | Within, and they that lustre have imbibed - 
“ O brother, is this pity or reproach?” In the sun's palace-porch, where when anyoked 
Cried Tamar, “ cruel if it be reproach, | His chariot-wheel stands midway in the wave : 
If pity, O how vain!” “ Whate'er it be Shake one and it awakens, then: 
‘That grieves thee, I will pity, thon but speak, | Ite polisht lips to your attentive car, 
And I can tell thee, Tamar, pang for pang.” it remembers its august abodes, 


I neither feed the flock nor watch the fold ; Of sweeter sound than any pipe you have ; 

How can I, Jostin lovet But, Gebir, why But we, by Neptune | for no pipe 

‘That anger which has risen to your cheek ? ‘This time a sheep I win, » pipe the next.’ id 
Can other men? could you? what, no ! Now came she forward to 

And still more anger, and still worse conoeal'd !'”| But first her dross, her bosom then survey'd, 
Are those your promises? your pity this?” And heav’d it, doubting if she could deceive. 

“ Tamar, I well may pity what I feel . . Her bosom scem’d, inclos'd in haze like heav'n, 
Mark me aright . . [ feel for thee . . proceed. . | To baffle touch, and rose forth undefined = 
Relate me all.” “ Then will I all relate,” Above her knee she drew the robe suceinet, 

ove her breast, and just below her arms, 


Said the young shepherd, gladden'd from his 
heart. 


higher: strain.’ 
ane pleasant; and I loosen’d from my neck Fer yaerre peyienytimer pl ar poo 
‘The pipe you gave me, and began to play. And, rushing at me, closed : I thrill’ 
© that I ne'er Jearnt the tuneful art! 10! And seem’d to lessen and shrink up with cold. 
Ti always brings us enemies or love. Again with violent impulso my q 


L, sitting still, survey'd it, with my pipe Shake my swimming sight in air. 
A held before my lips halfelosed, Yet with unyielding though uncertain arma 
Gebir! it vasa Nymph! a Nomph divine! l clung around her neck ; the veat beneath 
1 can not wait deecribing how ehe came, Rustled against our slippery limbs entwined: ™ 
How I was sitting, how she firet aseum'd Often mine springing with eluded force . 
The sailor; of what happen’d there remains "| Started aside and trembled till replaced : 
Enough to sy, and too much to forget. And when I most succceded, as I thought, 
The sweet deceiver stept upon this bank My bosom and my throat felt so comprest 
Before I was aware; for with surprise ‘That life was almost quivering on my lips, 
Moments fly rapid as with love itself. Yet nothing was there + these are signa 
Stooping to tune afresh the hoursen’d reed, Of secret arts and not of human might ; 
eprint inheet Done ceatienek Mire; rtplae~erobe reaaiy doug 

on ber Bi eyes grew dizzy and my j 
Her fect resembled shells explored Twas . With what regret, 


‘ould blow the pungent. powder in the eye. The fold, and yielding up the sheep, she eried, 
‘Her eyes too! O immortal Gods! her eyes | ‘ This pays a shepherd to a conquering maid.’ 


. + What could they resemble? what | She smiled, and more of pleasure than disdain 
Ever resemble those? Even her attire Was in her dimpled chin and liberal lip, 
Was not of wonted woof nor vulgar art : And eyes that languisht, lengthoning, just like 
‘Her mantle showd love. 





sheep she carried cay ax a cloak 
But whon I heard its bleating, ax I 




















GEBIR. 
“Then Jet me kiss thy garment,” said the a ee ee 


archt lofty for command. 
“ And heaven be with thee, and on me thy grace.” 
‘Him then themonareh thusonce more addrest: 


And as he passes on, the little hinds 

‘That shake for. bristly herds the foodful bough, 

Wonder, stand still, gaze, and trip satisfied ; 

Pleas’d more if chesnut, out of prickly husk 

Shot from the sandal, roll along the glade. 
And thus unnoticed went he, and untired 


Now with quick impulse and by start, 
Pietiaiccnid woamerecy wore 


“ Neithor the Gods afflict you, nor the Nymphs. 
heart, 


But "tis jenaing, promise it ” 
ped sm I promise,” riod the gladden'd 






























But glowing with one sullen sunless heat. Behold the giant next him, how his feet 
Beneath his foot nor sprouted flower nor herb, | Plunge floundering mid the marshes yellow- 
Nor chirpt a 1 3 above his head fower'd, 

Phiegethon form’d a) firmament ; His restless head just reaching to the rocks, 
Part were sulphurous clouds involving, part ‘His bosom tossing with black weeds besmear'd, 
Shining like solid ribs of molten brass ; How writhes he ‘twixt the continent and isle! ™ 
Far the fierce element, which else aspires | What tyrant with more insolence o'er elaim’d 
Higher and higher and lessens to the eky, Dominion! when from the heart of Usury 

Below, Earth's adamantine arch rebuft, Rose more intanao tha pale-fazeed shirsh tor guid? 


Gobir, tho’ now such languor held his limbs, | And eall'd forsooth Delinerer/ False or fools 
Scarce aught admir’d he, yet he this admird; | Who prais'd the dullear'd miscreant, or who 
And thos addrest him then the conscious guide, hoped 
“ Beyond that river lie the happy fields ; ‘To soothe your folly and disgrace with praise t 
Taro snpe fartai when drawn euriet entoe aleve alone aie 
And merriment afar! then come, advance; 








‘Therefore in death what pangs have I endured | 
Rackt on the fiery centre of the sun, 
‘Twelea years Les ha weia'd seoeld il coe 
Shudder not; I have borne it; I deserved 
My wretehed fate; be better thine; farvwell,” 

“0 stay, my father! stay one moment more.. 
Let me return thee that embrace, . ‘tis past... 
Aroar! how could I quit it unreturn’d | = 


Of ar thro’ the blue abyss. 
perppeeaans and I come 
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enemies, 
and resist when wrong’d,” ” 






















She rubb'd her palms », heav’d o sich, 
Grew calm again, and thus her thoughts revoly'd. 
“Bat he descended to the tombs! the thought 
Thrills me, | must avow it, with affright. 

And wherefore? shows he not the more below'd 
Of heav'n! or how ascends he back today? 1” 
‘Then has he wrong'd me! could he want 4 cause 
Who has an army and was bred to reign ? 

And yet no reasons against rights he urged, 

He threaten'd not, proclaim'd act; I approacht, 
He hasten'd on; I spake, he Usten’d ; wept, 

He pity'd me; he lov'd me, he obey'd ; 

He was a conqueror, still am I a queen.” 

She thus indulged fond fancies, when the sound 
Of timbrels and of cymbals struck her ear, 
And horns and howlings of wild jubilee. a 
She fear’d, and listened to confirm her fears ; 
One breath. sufficed, and shook her refluent soul. 
Smiting, with simulated smile constrain'd, 
Her beanteous bosom, “0 perfidious man, 

O crnel foe 1” she twice and thrice exclaim'd, 
je oe ee ! my throne! 
My le! O how to presage 
Tae how tenfold wretched to endure !” 
a prseers oe = ie 
With ulation rage; 

Tein bis Swi penis * Health to Gebir! health 








. 
What potent hand hath toucht thy quicken’d 
core, 
What song dissolv’d thy cerements? who unclosed 


ne 


SSEBESE 
gt 


i 


Ft 
a3e 


PRG faa 
LETEE 
it 
i 
F 
z 
E 


SH 
Hine 
pe 
& 


ites 


ant 
he 
: 











pt ie i i 






And leads 


aut 
ee ie HE 


Now 


ta. a ot 





oor the 


thrice fresh 


sprinkling 


| i ule 4] 


_T RHE y 


Bee 2 


Away 
And, 





ie 


iH 


door sounds loud, | Or coo serene or billing strife of doves, 
the roof, then falls | But murmars, whispers, nay the very sighs 


through incomplianey. 

‘Tamar, some silent tempest gathors round ! 
“Round whom?” retorted Tamar, “ thou | Into her sanbright bay; unborn the maid 

‘That to sasare the bent-up hand unakill'd 


deseribe 
‘The danger, I will dare it.” 


What is unseen 1" pau iwe 


he himself had utter'd once, he heard, 
Next, but long after and far off, appear 
‘The cloudlike eliffé and thousand towers of Crete, 
And further to the right the Oyclades ; 
Phoebus had rais’d and fixt them, to surroand 


and wil 


Zacynthos here, above rose 
Like o blue bubble floating in the bay. 























Tremble and tremble into certainty. 
How often, when her maids with merry 
Call'd her, and told the sleepless queen ‘twas 


And each pursuing is in turn pursued. 
Hore camo at last, as ever wont at morn, 


LTEL fTEEEE 
ie 
te 
Had 


if 


‘Now murmurs, like the sea or like the storm 

Or like the flames on forests, move and mount 
From rank to rank, and Jond and londer roll, 
‘Till all the people is one vast applause. 

Yes, ‘tis herself, Charoba. Now the strife 


the king awaits her from the eamp : 
descried, and trembled ere he reacht 
paler at his voice. 
pale silver at the festive board 

paler fill’d afresh and dowd with wine; 
the tenderest herbage of the spring 
bending from balmy gale. 
besuteous queen alighting he 
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| And bow'd her head, departing: 


iting he received, 
a ea ates hee Som bis ere abe hang, Creeping with silent progress 





and safety she d, 


sn ita aii moa 
fear'd, and fall sought 

And blest the mar hae benef aad 
Alas, unconscious maiden! night shall close, 
And love and sovranty and life dissolve, 

And Egypt be one desert drencht in blood. 


U8! The king of nations from his throne descend. 


uneven, knees unnerv'd, 


Scareely, with pace 
Reacht he the waters: in his troubled ear 


From the receding earth his feet. 
He fell : Charoba shrickt aloud ; she ran ; 
Frantic with fears and fondness, mazed with woe," 
Mo tsban that betray ts golden 
The that betray’d its golden chargo 
Within, the veil that down ber shoulder hang, 
All fallen at her feet ! the furthest wave 
oie 
Glided through all, and rais‘d hollow folds. 
Tn vain they bore him to the sea, in vain 
SEO a ee ea 
¢ struggled from arog agony, 
He rose half up, he fell again, he cried heed 
“ Charoba! O Charoba !” She embraced 


‘d when it moved not, when it fell she 
bag ice 


t,. 
And clasping loud both hands above her head, 
She eall'd on Gebir, call'd on earth, on heaven. 















ACTS AND SCENES. 


COUNT 


JULIAN. 


‘Mono of these poems of a dramatic form were offered to the stage, being no better than Imaginary Concerzations 
in metre. 


CHARACTERS. 
Couwr Juttax. Ronanioo, K! Spain. Ovas, Metro~ 
en cerataad & Corina. 


Tamim, Moorish Chieftain. Covuss,* daughter of 
Jour. Borvowa, wife of Roveniwo, Haenwaxpo, Ostia, 
Kammo, do, digtcers. 


FIRST ACT; FIRST SCENE. 


And die upon his ruin, O my country! 
© lost to honour, to thyself, to me, 


‘The wrongs she suffers cease to wring 
* cetera naras 
too man! 

‘ulian. What have I done already) All my peace 

‘ies vanabt; ay fir Gants theca 

‘Will wear an alien and uncomely form, 

Seen o'er the cities I have laid in dust, 

Countrymen slaughtered, friends abjured ! 


a ne 
Julian, Alone now left me, filling 
‘The narrow and wasleintervaleof grief ny 


Julian. Till I have met the tyrant face to face, 
And gain’d a conquest greater than the last; 
Till he no longer roles one rood of Spain, 


And not one Spaniard, not one enemy, 

‘The least relenting, flags upon his flight ; 

‘Till we are equal in the eyes of men, 

‘The hurmblest and most wretched of our kind, 
peace forme, no comfort, no..no child ! 


thinking #0, 

Who now perhaps, round their firat winter fire, 
Banish, to talk of thee, the tales of old, 
Shedding trnc honest tears for thee unknown : 
Precious be these and sacred in thy sight, 
Mingle them not with blood from hearts thus kind, 
hae loin ole ng phe ge 

wardemon, I would not complain, 
Or dissolute and discontented men ; 


The neighbourly, saluting, 
Who would not injure us, and can not serve; 















COUNT JULIAN. 


It rises over all your sacraments, She call upon her God, and outrage him 
A hooded mystery, holier than they all. At his own altar! she repeat the vows 
Roderigo. Hear me, Don Julian ; 1 have heard | She violates in repeating | who abhors 
thy wrath ‘Thee and thy crimes, und wants no crown of thine, 
Who am thy king, nor heard man’s wrath before. | Foree may eompell the abhorrent soul, or want 
Julian. Thou shalt hear mine, for thou art not | Lash and it to the public ways ; 











Nay, lg rearsioryr~ own family, : quite? 

a 'y y 

Fla dlp Galen advance And wilt,thou never yield me thy consent! 

To crush rebellion : Sisabert is come, Julian. Never. 

Disclaiming thee and thine ; tho Asturian hills Roderigo. ‘So deep in guilt, in treachery? 

Oppose to him their icy chains in vain: Forced to acknowledge it! forced to avow 

But never wilt thou sec him, never more, The traitor! 

Unless in adverse war and deadly hate. Julian. — Notto thee, who reignest not, 
Julian. So lost to me! so generous, so deceived! | But to a country ever dear to me, 

I grieve to hear it. And dearer now than ever! Whatwe love 
Roderigo. Come, | offer grace, Is loveliest in departure! One I thought, 





Honour, dominion ; send away these slaves, Aa every father thinks, the best of all, 
Or leave them to our sword, and all beyond Graceful and mild and sensible and chaste; 
‘The distant Ebro to the towns of France Now all these qualities of form and soul 












by any. 
The king, will hail thee brother. And yet in this torn heart I love her more 
ie Ne‘er shalt thou | Than I conld love her when I dwelt on each, 


O ignominy, 
And the fierce charger shrink before the shouta, | I weep before thee.. like a child..like mine.. 
Lower'd as if earth had open’d at his feet, And tell my woes, fount of them all! to thee! 


What hopest thou? FIRST : FOURTH 
To Spain, and rule o ravaged land} beads PCuee, 
To me around ? to murder met Appatanis enters. 





returns.) Lam prepared: Prince, judge not 
Abdalazis. Whether 1 should not promise all 































SCENE 11.) 





Of her Theodofred, burning brass 

pele anaes Sag into the focatrof ent, 
And Witiza’s the guilt! when, bent with age, 
He knew the voice aguin, and told the name 






And strain’d the sightless nerve tow'rd where 


they stood, 
At the foreed memory of the very oaths 
He beard renew'd from cach, but heard afar, 
ae hay ews beet, him the throng spurn’d 
















Their very walls and roofs are weleoming 
ances their storied tapestry 






J 
Where they now crawl; whose changes are 

Covilla. Whither go 
‘Creatures unfit for better or for worse? 

Julian, Some to the grave, where peace be with 


a 





COUNT JULIAN, 
Coria. And war, in all its fury, roams o'er rill ane eoannes sp Sev hk a ee) 
! 





eyes will wrinkle round 


For they would waste her tender heart away 

As they waste mine; or tell when I have died, 

Only to show her that her every care 

ial po Kaen mare come ae Sere Aa, 
hereelf, clasping me once again 

To her ead breast, had said, Covilla! go, 

Go, hide them in the bosom of thy God 1 

Sweet mother! that far-distant voice I hear, 

And, passing out of and out of life, 


| I would not turn at and disobey. 


SECOND ACT: SECOND SCENE. 
Stsanent enters, 
Sisabert, Unele, and is it true, say, can it be, 
‘That thou art leader of these faithless Moora} 
‘That thou impeachest thy own daughter's faune 


Wat a of these recreant slaves ? 
ba 1 call thee? art thou, speak Count 


ii or 6 soldier, or 3 man? 

Julian, All, or this day bad never secn me here. 
Sisabert. O falsehood ! worse than woman's! 
Covilla. Once, my cousin, 
Fas peniicc rath teen lic See oe 
1 798 lore es omer ae ee ee 
More justly and acen bene, ko 
Was passion and illusion deceit. 

Sisabert. boast not that I never was deceived, 
Covilla, which beyond all boasts were base, 
Nor that I never loved ; let this be thine, 
THusions } just to stop us, not delay, 
Amuse, not occupy! Too true! when lave 
Scatters its brilliant foam, and passes on 
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‘SCENE 111.) COUNT JULIAN. 


| Oinnocense and t when no debate ‘That t 
| Main the convent, but wha ym, wine vie, wae ie Big, 








co 
God destined them for thee, and thee for them, | My too 






Inseparably and eternally t Could 1 perform but 
The wisest and the beat will prize thee most, I owe her, I were happy for a time, 
And solitudes and citios will contend Or dared Te my love, ‘twere bliss, 






if be wanted for security, 
the guard, forbidding all approach To hate thee, to renounce thee; yet. . Covilla! 





presence as his praise. Go; she will dream 
So mali eme mon ig the great, | This phantasm out, uor notice theo depart, 
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Would pity one another less 
Bieri | sete, ryt ved cael 
Willa, But they would ask cach other whence what life! 

icf, O for the smiles of those who amile so xcldom, 












soENE 1,] 














underneath 


! Julian and Roderigo 
aint ho thera de 


A 
‘Was it not thou, most lovely, moat 
‘Who wishedst us success, and me a crown? 


Painful to age, 


i 
LE 


unbended bow, 
all, 10 tenderness at home, 
security of kind concern 
those who seem most traly ours. 
would resign all this, to be approacht, 
asick infant by a canting nurse, 
apread bis arms in darkness, and to find 
universal hollowness around ! 
‘a little while that bane of peace = 


be cherisht. 
is "Tis enough ; I ask 


Fein? 
aif 


aH 
i 
i 


christian king. 
"Tis true . . and I 
Heaven and earth ! 





COUNT JULIAN. 511 
Abdaiaziz. The wicked can not move ffom| And long, not dubious; for what mortal o'er 
Refused alliance with illustrious 


T rescue it; fear not. Yes, we retire. 
Whatever is your with becomes my own, 
Nor is there in this land but who obeys, 
[He leads her away. 


THIRD ACT; FIRST SCENE 
Palure in Xeres. 
Roveniao and Orax 

Roderigo, Impossible! she could not thus ro 


sign 
Me, for u miscreant of Barbary, 
A mere adventurer; but that citron 
Shall bleach and shrivel the whole winter long, 
There on yon cork-tree by the aallyport, 
She shall return, 
Opas. ‘To fondness and to faith? 
Dost thon retain them, if she contd return t 
Roderigo. Retain them! she has forfeited by 
this 


All right to fondness, all to royalty, 
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Goma. In Sisabert, and in the cavalry A prince untried they welcome ; soon their doubla 
He led, were all our hopes. Are blown afar. 
Woe, woe is theirs Ramiro. ‘Yes, brighter scenes arise, 
pe eal thine? obey Thetoonl ilk ge bctintgbany and the 
are: rf strong 
The just commands of our offended king : With justice. 
Conduct him to the tower. . off. . a Ooma. Wait: praise him when time hath 
(Guard = Ovas goes, given 
Ramiro, let us haste to reinforce. - A soundness and to Py 
Raméro. Wark | is the king defeated? hark! | He shares it who bestows it right, 
Ooma, Thear Ramiro. Dou t 
Snch acclamation as from victory Osma. Be it so: let us away; 
Arises not, but rather from revolt, New courtiers 
> lost. Ramiro. And why not join the new? 
Favour like this his genius will retrieve Let us attend him and : 
By time or promises or Come on; they enter. 
Whiche'er he choose ; the specdiest is the best. Oema. This is now 
His danger and his glory let us dhare ; No longer: T could face them in the 
“Tis ours to serve him. T can not here. 
While he rules ‘tis ours. To-morrow all may change ; 
What chariot-wheels are thundering o'er the | Be 
bridge? Orma, T want nor change nor comfort, 
Onma. Roderigo’s; I well know them. 





foices and hands 
il be bravest 


be applauding most. 
thou these! aa 





_And ean they shout for hiin they would have slain? 


Ole tly 


Triumph he may. . not over me forgiven. 
‘This way, and thro’ the chapel : none are there. 
[Goes out, 


THIRD ACT; THIRD SCENE. 
Ovas and Sisanerr, 
pcs Tak eee SSR SL eno 


Hardly his foot hath past them, and he floes 
From his own treachery ; all his pride, his hopes, 
Are scatter’ at @ breath ; even courage fails 


Never henceforth renew those weak complaints. 
Against Covilla’s vows and Jolian’s faith, 

His honour broken, and her heart estranged, 
O, if thou boldest peace or glory dear, 

Away with jealousy ; brave Sisabert, 


And renders us, haters of 

‘The lowest of the fiends : ambition led 

The higher on, furious to 

This — 
diaingennous 

Rising from abject and most sordid fear, 





For Julian's truth have I not pledged my own? 


‘Their voicos 1 know well. . | Have [ not sworn Covilla weds no a] 


Sieabert, Her persecutor have not I chastised Y 








Not with one torrent sweeping them away 
Into the ocean of eternity, 

Arise! despatch | no renova! 

No second 


Would still have borne it: thou hast now de- 


ceived ; 
Thou hast done all a foreign foe could do 
them ; i 


HL 


= 

















Srepat: 
Of froward 
1 thon | 


hcg anh oo 


who Julian. 
Could I speak patiently speak ark 


Fg 


‘To other's passions die such deaths as those : 
ER 











scene 11] 


Still to avert my perils there arose 
A piety that even from me retired. 
Roderigo. Such was she! what am I! those 
are the arms 
‘That are triumphant when the battle fails. 
© Julian! Julian | all thy former words 
ser ater a 
‘These thro’ its steely pleree the heart. 
Task not life nor death ; bat, if I live, 
Send my most bitter enemy to watch 
My secret paths, send poverty, send pain . . 
1 will add more . . wise as thon art, (hoa knowest 
‘No foe more furious than forgiven kings. 
IT ask not then what thou wouldst never grant: 


that prayer 
And scorn’d it ‘tis the last thou shouldst repeat. 
Upon the earth | upon her knees! O God? 
Benemble not a wretch so lostas I: 





happy 
Unless we hear it said by thore around. 
O my lord Julian, how your praises cheer'd 


Our and our + the corse itself 
Hath with other light than the still stars 
Shed on its rest, or tho dim taper nigh. 


But, free and active, follow up thy own. 
Hernando. The voice that urges now my manly 


step 
Onward in life, recalls me to the past, 


And from that fount I freaben for the goal. 
Karly in youth, among us villagers 


are bs palcat; End, the fend of Julien, 


my Alas ! his faith 4 
Julian. A welcome messager, my brave Her-| Julian. In peace or war! Hernando. 
nando, * Hernando, O, neither ; far above it; faith in 


God. 


7 he scarecly had Fallon, Die God web Sina’ + embrace it not, 
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her; aut in ed 
oor cee rises Reis 


they they 
Because never stopt, because sprang 
apr pen eer eeapeeps brie a 

Oh! if her heart paper ote) 


3 nies 
Toll ver a te 





SCENE Iv.) 


A il oe cee) oon are ene KE 


Fainter must be the charms, remote the days, 
‘When memory and dread die, 

‘When love and terror thrill the no more, 
And Egilons is herself forgotten. 


FIFTH ACT: FOURTH SCENE. 
Jurtas enters. 
Tarik. Turn, and behold him! who is now con- 
founded ? 


Yo who awnited him, where are ye? speak. 

Is some close comet blazing o'er your tents! 

Mura! Abdalazis! princes! conquerors! 
command, 


interrogate, condemn, 
Mica, Justly, Don Julian. . but respect for rank 
Allays resentment, nor interrogates 
Without due form .. justly may we aceuse 
from our councils, 


Who came invited to redress your wrongs, 
Where is the king? 
Julian, 





t the book of destiny 
names; all that remains for them 


enemy, the king. 
Sacred from justice then! but not from 


COUNT JULIAN. 


Had not the Kalif Walid placed 


Julian. Stay, Tarik! hear me; for to thee 


Would repiys 
— [@oca. 


ff? 
HE 


in 


of the fresh fountain at our feet, 
en 


TEESE 
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z 
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Juli 
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The gain 


Muza. His sword, O queen, would not avail 
him now, 
Abdalasis. Julian, I feel less anger than regret. 











sonny, tv.) COUNT JULIAN. 523 


And do they triumph o'er my tenderness ! Our very chains make the whole world our own, 

T had forgotten my inveterate foes Bind those to us who else had us by, 

Everywhere nigh me, I had half forgotten ‘Those at whose call brought down to us, the light 

Your very murderers, while I thought on you Of future ages lives upon our name. 

For, O my children, ye fill all the space Muza, 1 may accelerate that metwor's fall, 

My soul would wander o'er... O bounteous heaven! | And quench that ineffectual light 

‘There is a presenee, if the well-belov: Without the knowledge of thy distant world. 

Be torn from us by human violence, Julian, My world and thine are not that dis 

More intimate, tant one. | 
‘Than when they lived and spoke like other men ; | Is age less wise, less merciful, than | 
And their pale images are our support To ‘this secret from thee, poor old man 

When reason sinks, or threatens to desert us, Thou canst not lessen, canst not aggravate | 
1 weep no more. . and exultation My sufferings, canst not shorten or extend 

‘Sway and console me: are they..no!.. both dead! eran earn ont ervey ate 

Musa. Ay, and unse I thank for better thought fame, 

Suen or a einem Which none however, who deserve, despise, 

By any kindred and far-following eye Nor lose from view till all things else are lost. 


Muca. Their mothersawthem,ifnotdead,expire. | Abdalazis. Julian, respect his age, regard hin 


Julian. © crocity .. to them indeed the least | power, 
My children, ye are happy. .ye have lived Many who fear'd not death, have dragg’d along 
Of heart 'd, honour “d, A piteous life in dorkness and in chains, 
And died, true Spaniards, loyal to the last. Never was man s0 full of wretchedness 

Musa. Away with him. be suffered 


















frenzy 
And other times shall hear; the agony But droops upon at last, and clasps, and dics, 
Of an opprest and of a bursting Julian. Although a Muza send far underground, 
No can silence; at its voice Into the whence the Tose, 
‘The trampet is o'crpower'd, and glory mute, His prey, climes alien and remote 
And peace and war bide all their charms Mark and pang. overhead 
Surely the guests and ministers of heaven Perl he ‘on his favourite steed, 
Scatter it forth through all the clements, Less heedful of the misery he inflicts 
So suddenly, eo widely, it extends, ‘Than of the expiring sparkle from a stone, 
So fearfully men breathe it, shuddering Yet we, alive or dead, 
res Y, vey stall ahadder ‘but will tha Hepple ryt piscehis remains, 
fuza. Yes, : but t, prisons our 
henceforth, And bear them in thelr bosom to their sons 
“fons ead bt lara a fae Man's only relies are his benefits ; 

Julian, hath pavilions, but no privacy, | These, be there ages, be there worlds, between, 
‘The very engine of his hatred checks Retain him in communion with his kind : 
‘The torturer in his of revenge, Henee is our solace, our 
Which, while it swells his , shakes his power, | Our sustenance, till heavenly truth descends, 
And raises friends to his worst enemy. Covering with brightness and beatitnde 

Muze, Where now are thine } will they not curse | The frail foundations of these humbler hopes, 

the day And, like an angel guiding us, at once 
So lsh ieee alee Leaves the lovee chain and iron gate behind. 
‘Thow hast left none who could have pitied thee. Mast Sohal Cen rar foniee hee RS 


I, who can bend the living to my will, 

Fear not the dead, and court not the unborn: 

Their arm will never reach me, nor shall thine. 
aes Pity, release him, pardon him, my 


Forget how much thou hatest 
‘Think of him, once so potent, still so 
So in distress, 























SUENE 111] 
And conquer France) Heigho? I am sadly idle; 
My mighty mind wants full activity. 
Giovanna, Andrea! be contented ; stay at home; 
Conquer t you ‘ve conquer'd me 
Andrea, Ab rebel ! 
T doubt it; we have had war first, however, 
And parloys, and all that. 
Giovanna. You might have more 
Before you conquer the cities there. 
Andrea. England, they tell me, hath as much 
of France 


As Prance hath. Some imagine that Proyenza 
Ts halfand-half French land. How this may be 
Tean not tell; I am no theologian. 
Giovanna, . in your ear, .1 have a mind 

To ride to Paris, and salute the 
And poll him aa bese en him fight. 
Giovanna. that French beards have 
stiffer hairs than German,* 


| And crackle into flame at the first touch, 


Andrea, 'Shlood | like black cate! But only 
in the dark? 
Giovanna, By night or day, in city or in field. 
Andrea. 1 never knew it: let the Devil lug 
them 
For me then! they are fitter for his fist. 
Sure, of all idle days the marriage-day 
Te idlest: even the common people run 
About the strects, not knowing what to do, 
As if they came from wedding too, poor souls ! 
‘This fancy set me upon conquering France. 
Leap And one hour only after we are 
1 


SCENE It. 


Manta entera, 
Andrea. Maria! where are you for? France 


or Naples? 
She heard, she emiled. . Here 's whispering! This 
won't do. 


te ay tre ee hate rl 


Gioemmns Unsisterly ! unfriend! ! 
Maria, Peace! Giovanna! a 


ANDREA OF HUNGARY. 






And turn’d about, or indiscrectly lookt at- 
‘The «lightest touches, touching constantly, 


are supremely sweet, 
Bat hold! the jar is full, I promise you 
I will not steal up with a mind to snatch, 
Or pry too closely where you bid me not. . 
Bat for the nest you talk about. . 


Maria, That nest your blashes gleam upon. 
o! ands i ny eoehage suai knaging WENGE 
ender fiat tp 

Gioranna, Seriously, my sweet sister | 


Maria 
Indeed! What briars ere we come to that! 
Giovanna. I am accustom'd to Andrea's ways, 


And see much good in him, 


Maria. 1 we it too. 
Giovanna. Fix upon that your eyes; they will 


grow fi r 
Maria, for each beauty they discover, 


SCENE IL ANOTHER ROOM IN THE PALACE, 
Anpnna, Pua Ropxnt, 
Andrea, Well met again, Fra Rupert! Why 


not, 


Vanity. 
Andrea, Exact the thing that everybody likes, 
Fra You young and heedleas | 
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Every word ; 
bear no rancour to her, thoagh she scolds. 


Fra Rupert. She might have waited twenty 
years beyond 
This day, before she thought of matrimony ; 
She talks so like a simpleton. 
Andrea, She does 


Indeed : yet, father! it is very true; 
‘The pin did prick me: she is no simpleton 


» and 


Ts not squcez'd ‘anemot 
Pile iMeseapitelass Renters sheng: aveimét 


ait 
il 


i 


Hd 
in 
t 
i 


E 


| 


27 
be too proud. 1 am, ‘tis true, the widow 


you mention. Dol beg? I do. 


Filippa. There are, 
0 holy man! obey we both at once! 
Giovanna (calls Axpens.) Husband ! 

Fra Rupert. And not our king! most noble 


lady! 
Giovanna. ‘Tmuch mistake is 
onde korn | 


Andrea. Mistake me! not a whit: Tam, Tam. 
Giovanna. If, O my husband ! that dear name 


bas 
Oia your head pn ch tntnes rrarbanitat econ 
Let what is love between us shed its sweets 
A little wider, tho’ a little fainter ; 
Let all our friends this day, all yours, all mine, 
Be one another's, and not this day only. 
Persuaie them. 


persuaded me. 
Fea fhe eps ea omer 


your 
Is neither grey nor tonsured ; theae are odda. 
I never could imagine well how folks 


| Who disagree in other things, 


To make each other angry. Whata game! 
To toss back burs until the skin is full 
On either side! Which wins the stake, Iwonder? 
Fra Rupert (bursting away). have no patience. 
Andrea. 1 have, now he's gone. 
How long were you contriving this grand scheme 
To drive away the friar? Do you think 

(mw to Giovanna. 
He won't come after suppor? he know 
Our chamber? 


Moloss him: little he suspects the snares 
About his paths; the bitter jealousies 


‘Loose them ; 

And gentler nation deserves our pity. 
Giovanna. O! more than pity. If our clime, 

our nation, 

Bland, constant, kind, congenial with each other, 

Were granted him, how much more was withheld ! 

Sterile the soil is not, but madly waste, 

What buoyant spirits and what pliant temper! 

How patient of reproof! how be of 

All injuries before they harden on 

And wonders they can be! 


at affronta, and doubts 
Then, his wild quickness! O the charl that bent it 
Into the earth, colourless, thriftlens, 
Pruitless, for ever! Had he wy brother, 
I should have wept all my life over him ; 
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‘80ENE 11.) 


Dealer In flames and darta, their only trade, 
Enchanted his Sicilian, 
Moria. Ho! ho! hot 
never blusht such damask blushes 


May be quite cool when they are quite as red ; 
Girl's faces, I suspect, are somewhat less so. 


AMMETTA runs aff: 

Giowonna. Maria! dear ! She is flown. 

Ts the poor girl in love then? 

Maria. Till this hour 

T thought it but a fancy, such as all 

We children have: we all choose one; but, sure, 

‘To run out of the room at the mere shadow! 

Giovanna. What would you do? 

Moria, Wait till he came himself. 

Sey rit 
running off, 

Until I were persuaded it was civil. 


SCENE IL 


Andrea, What have ye done to little Sicily? 
She ran so swiftly by me, and back 
Nor ai ®o smartly when 1 would have stopt 
T think you must haye vext her plaguily 


you, 
Maria, She was vext, but not by us, 
Andrea. Yes, many girls are vext today. One 


Sheds fifty thorns from each white rose she 


| weark, 
T did not think of that, (Zo Manta.) You did, 


no doubt? 
Maria. 1 wear white roses too, as well as che : 
Our ‘8 can have no thorns for ua. 


Andrea. Are you glad, my little bride? 
Giovanna, Most glad. O never disappoint 
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But mine, could push a buffalo away. 
T have a little favour to request. 
Giovanna. Speak. 
Andrea. Give me then this kingdom, only tlils. 
I do not covet mountains to the north, 
Nor cities over cities farther west, 


pon it, 
ramet people and their laws slone can 


Pi, Well, we can make the laws. 
Giovanna, And people toot 
Andrea. Giovanna! I do think that smile could 


A thousand from the dullest clay, 
dod monlt hetea thy eal 
Giovanna, Pure poetry ! 

Andrea. Don't say it! or they knock me on 
1 heypyey: ted; but they would 
ought to be contented; but wou 

Tosist upon it, I have askt: hero ends 

My duty: I don't want it for myself. . 

And yet those cities lookt like strings of bird- 


- _ eBgR, 

And tempted me above my strength. I only 
Repent of learning all their names for nothing. 
Let them hang where they are. 

Giovanna. Well eaid. 


I like these pictures better. What a store! 
Songs, proverbs, and a word as hard as flint, 
for fifty friars to rominate 
Amid their cheese and cobnuts after dinner, 

Read it me. 


Giovanna. Which 1 [Anpara points. 
Giovanna, ‘ 
Andrea. Right ! 

As you nce it, searce a word of ours 


ungary iseofter. What & tongue! 
Round, juicy, sweet, and soluble, as cherries, 
When Frate Rupert utter’d the same word, 
It sounded just a if his beard and breast, 
And all which there inhabit, had turn’d round 
Into his throat, to rasp and riddle it, 

I never shall forget Ecclesiastes ! 


Andrea, Now the white rose sheds thorns. 











SCENE v1.) 
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Of the high that rules over us. 
Who over seized the harmony of heaven, 
Or saw the confine that is nearest earth 1 
Fra Rupert. 1 can bear youthful follies, but 
must check 


«| The words that run thus wide and at heaven, 


unredrest. 
ees Give it me, gentlemen, we will per- 
it 


use 
Gibeannea (0 Maton gi Are they of native 


or imported growth 
Your Reverence hath some practice in the sorting, 
Permit me to fill up your pause, Fra Rupert! 
On this occasion, this gay hour, methinks 
eer eee cal enon 
quil 


And trust, when next we sec you, half the pleasure, 
Half, if not all, may be your own free gift. 
[She rises, they go. 


SCENE V. PALACE GARDEN. 
Fra Rueenr, Canarra, and Canacctonr. 
Fra ‘The losel ! 
Sainte! what graciousness! 
Caraffa. Was ever 
So aweet a girl? Ho is uglier than old Satan, 
on him worse than ever, , . 
Curse on that Tartar, Tork, Bohemian, 
Hungarian! JT could now half-strangle him. 
Fra Rupert. We are dismist. 


ene have done wonders, 
ty a ov whe (tke miscket stops 3 
dead man's blood ? 
epee ee airs weniees ih Mad done! 
wert agape as moncy-| masa, 
And wantedst more. What are our 


fae A elon the strain'd 
eyes can not 
inclose, 


ground. 


For cmpires girt with gold, worlds starr’d with 
‘women : 
paber sl cp icaeriypurdek pemnagns! 
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bed where lies his torment; 
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may arise from lawless love. 


its due hounds; it doth, Caraceiolit 
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a word 
Must fall from thenceforth I. 
ie fe Tuber tyne and sociation 


ACT IIL 
SCENE I, IN THE PALACE, 


No, not all 
But, dear Filippa, now that Tam married, 
And soyran (one may say) or next door to it, 
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But if he was, it was becanse he sigh'd =~ SCENE IL. IN THE PALACR. 

At the hot weather he had brought with him. 

Bocscio. “AN the cold. weather he ford ee ee 
on you, my Filipps, are alert 

He sighed. As any of the girls, und giddy too: 

Fiammetta, And did it comet You have dropt something now you can not find. 
Boccaccio. Too gracious lady Pag T have been busy, here and 
rooms ; “aid ‘To find Andres. 

Fiammetta is my name ; I would know yours. Sancia. Leave him with his bride, 
Boccaccio, Giovanni. ee Ce ee 
Fiammetta, That I know (aside). Tought alas!| Filippa. Untender T fear, are going on, 

Often with Acciaioli and Petrarca ‘He bas been truant to the friar Rupert 

I've seen you walking, but have never dared ‘Of late, who threatens him with penances 

‘To usk your name from them ; your house's name | For leaving somo injunetion unperform’d. 

1 mean of course; our own names stand for | And more than are near : 

nothing. For sundry nobles, meet 

You must be somebody of high estate, At friar Anselin's cell ; thither had 
Bocexecio, 1 am not noble. Fra Rupert. In the garden of Saint Clara 
Fiammetta, (shrinking back) Oh! .. then! . .| Voices were heard, and threats; thon whispers 
Boccaccio. 1 must go! ran 


FPiammetta. Only this one ; my heart 
Will faint without it. 1 will swear to think it 
A trath, wilt thou butsay It. "Tis a truth: 
‘Thy only falsehood thou hast told already, 
Merely to try me. If thou art not noble . . 
Noble thou art, and shalt be! 

[She sobs and pauses : he presses her hand 
as to his bosom, 
gainsays it? 

OE ee better, is thy 

ve, 


Fiammetta! = ae 
Fiammetla, (nniling). Now art thou disguised 


Come, show me specimens of turquises, 
Amethysts,omeralds,diamonds . . out withthom, 
Boceaccio. A merchant's, and poor merchant's 
fon amo I; 
Gems I have none to offer, but puro love 
Proof to the touchstone, to the crucible, 
Fiammetia, What then or who is noble, and 


am not so 


‘Thou artmy knight, Giovanni! 'Therenow; take 
[Giriag him her scarf. 
‘Thy patent of nobility, and wear it, 
Boceaccia (kiases it), What other but were cob- 
web after this? 


Piammetta. Via! kiss it! but take care you 
[Runs 


don't kiss me. aoay. 


posseasion: 
I would persuade him, with his lovely bride 
‘To share all other troubles than the crowns, 


SCENE IV, IN THE PALACE, 
Axpnea aad Massa, 

Andrea, Are we then going up to Capo-Monte 
How Jong shall we remain there} all the night! 

Maria, Until the 

Andrea. And whore then? 

Maria, Aversa, 

Andrea, Ay, because there I askt her if she 

loved me: 


Beside . the strangeat thing on earth . . young 
Fly from the altar snd roost anywhere 
Rather than nearit. What ehould frighten them? 


But, if we go, why not sot off directly? 
Maria, We stay because the people round the 





What's all this tinkling ? 
Pic radetey next chamber ; Loar eanaed I am quite sorry they have fallen out. 
ae einer ae What almanack can calculate fine weather 


eee All been: she went and teazed him : 
my own eyes piel ei 
Ah} do not got als do not eo Maria. You do not always look so melancholy 


Among the silly and the idle! 
A lover surely should not 0 
‘From her who lores him slip and side, 


‘To-morrow we will love all day. 


a Now ehe is reasonable, he might spare 


A handful of his ribbons, or that net ete 
Silver and blue there dangling down his nape. Maria. Now what things run into your head, 
Andrea ! 


Who is he} 1 don't know him. “ 
Andrea. It was as like as pea to pea, if not. . 
However, let them know, another time 


Maria. S01 you would do then all she likes! 
Andrea, I would : 
creatures! But if she ever hears that wicked 

Maria. By all those twitchings at thetwo guitars, akg, peer Sweet ! 
eo alleen alae pa pep dapen ig rt ere enyrnen aa 
‘They seem al Pe egies turn on your pillow, 

Andrea. No harm, no matter, First drop it from one ear, then from the other, 
Zooks! they are up again ; he first . . that's odd.| And never pick it up again, God love you! 

Maria. iy ih be Galy/ tolls bes Shak too directly with your 


Petronilia. 
‘There ise lad upon the sea, 
‘There is, O Mary ! such a Ind! 
And all be thinks of, it Is me. 


Garisento. 
‘Why then, my Jowel! lie is mad. 
Petronitia. 
‘Mad! he is mo more mad than you. 
Garisente. 
fp tialemn beans, uot neces, ont tn, Rupert, What! am I never to be left alone, 
Sad dale tasirehosbe and opel irate. | Abdren!). Lot ane, have: my, pleneuren tq 


Petronitia, 
‘Tore, I love him with my whole... (Sobbing. 
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Conspirators country) 

lpia boa tpadeses aria aalire ae 

The night for vengeance is the marriage-night. 

Caraga, I draw the sword without defiance first? 

J draw the sword uninjured? Whom against? 

Against a life so young! so innocent 

Of any ! a bridegroom! in his bed { 

0! is horror only at the crime! 

Or is it... No, by heaven! ‘tis heaven's own horror 

At such unmanty deed. J, Prate! J, 

pre yuo on the tye sent 

aero ieee flowers she smells! 
Fra Rupert (resolutely). Hark ye, Carafia! If 


sceptre who lent hers the sword, 
have been, and are, where kings 


Perhaps 
Ly ape re Patan 
ge eer 


Fra (emiling and 
! without our friend. 











| en tg Sa 
Ste eet inate 

_ re fart in og to wchin 
Wile 


rer Wile be 
Fra Rupert. Not so: deve ‘not up to him a} Are 


cross! 
Ni thou. I knew that trick 
‘And hort dhe digits) told eetareee Glory stands, 


Pil delta Meri) se Being Win wealth, win jowely = 
ot tat thnk it certain ot at 


1 wil rodeta 
‘ 2 there e Ks noos ! = 
cel here har prio) ie batty Ye 
I thee minister! 









| somsx nx.) 


Fra Rupert mildly), 1 must reprove 

| pg tela Pron abrir egg alg on 
Reprove, however gently, such irreverence, 

| Confessionals are sentry-boxes! true! 

Woe iba opare his ole his payer, hs sure 
‘08, curse 
areas. See we get dog-cheap; the others, 


axe apes Sweet Maximin! whatever my 


iigastec on wicea Ssabes (lor Wart slo 
When love blows over it from lands afar, 





with somewhat too, too like delight !) 
We must now part. Thy fortune lies within 
My hands. To-night, if thy own officers 
Command thee to painful office. . 
= father! what know we of 
? 


Let them command a duty, and “tis done. 

Fra Rupert. Discreet tho'! Maximin | discreet | 
my marrow ! 

Let not a word escape thee, not a breath, 

Hi idea bee cea Bal eos 
love so!) together ’ the cloister, 
Maximin. So, fiber! aos ton mach 

Fra Rupert. Too much for thee! 





He is bare fifty ; I am forty-one. 


SCENE IL THE GARDEN OF PRIAR ANSELM'S 
OONVENT. 


Pea Ropent, Kiarwaarn, Zrxo, aad Pesis, 
Fra Rupert, Ye brave supporters of Hungarian 
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Zinga, We see it is not. 

‘Ye can not see deep into me. 
Pain can. 
zh rast ‘Ye can not sec the havoc made 


ay eens Atop 
pe i 
Fly T like the word; purses and rings 


Necklace rovehe, and indenled arnlos 
Psein. But, cre we reach 'em, ugly things 


enough, 
Beside the broken swords that lie below 
And brave men brandisht in the morning light, 
Klapwrath. Brave men then should not cross 
us; wise men don't. 
Fra Rupert. Your spirit. all attest; but those 
the least 


Whose safety hangs upon your ssddle-skirta, 
tig heehee 
same 
Dhaest ral Cis Rares — 
Zinga. Well, there they beat us. 
a Fim they may be, we can not 
Pp 


Fra Rupert. Help it, I say, ye can; and ye 
shall help it, 

Altho’ I perish for ye. 
Klapwrath. Then indeed, 

Meals I open xpos vale) poms ae ae 


Fra Rupert, Abandon to his fate 
Andrea! ghar 
Has he not slept upon this bosom ? 
Has het 


He must bave had some scratches on his face. 
Fra Rupert. Hos he not eaten from this hand? 
Klapwrath. Why then, 

He 'll never die for want of appetite. 

Fra Rupert. Have we not drunk our water 
from one bowl? 


wei dn te wef very liberal; 
have drunk the whole of mine, and 


Bru Bap Bow it ye make of life ! 
Zinga. tet note hela; 
I think it worth a tug, for my part of it; 


Nor would I leave our quarters willingly. 
Peein, © the delight of floating in a bath, 
One hand athwart an the other 

Flat on the marble pavement, soe 
Wandering among those figures round the arch 
‘That scatter flowers, and laugh at us, and vie 
With one anothor which shall us most! 
Nor is it undelightfal, in my 

To let the curly wave of othe pice ed 

Climb over me, and Innguishingly 


and 
" phot a ny one to 

















ACENR IY.) 


Nothing is easier : but I've swum two nights 
And days together upon Balan wine, 
And so have ye: ‘twould swamp that leaky 





ane Fuck b petad neuer ireuke 

Fra Rupert. Death to Andrea! loyalty to 
Lewis! 

All, Hurrah! 

Fra Rupert. Sweet friends! profane not thus 


the cloister! 
Leave me to weep for him! the cruel boy! 












ie ae rac) 

none, 

Shorn of its glory, shrivel’d up for want 
Of the fresh air of virtue. 


SCENE IV. PALACE OF AVERSA; SALOON 
OVERLOOKING THE GARDEN. 


Sancta, Purrpa, Mama, Fuooerra. 
Maria, Ha! here they come again. See! lady 
Sancia 





Filippa. The very worst ofall; the boldest-men ! 
Maria. Nay; not the boldest ; ‘very quarrel- 


‘d with dust of 4 
call me .. = 


hardly 
| Such aa he is . . could feign a better name. 
He does not secm to be cat ont for singing. 
Fiammetta. 1 would not have his voice one 


The most delightful poetry! . lady 
Filippa ! not onc praise for it! not one! 
T never dreamt you were yourself a poot. 














See nal his voice is awoot, 


Hep ay ‘must have thick fingera. | 
For 


‘That iss shadow, 
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‘Yield! tremble like a poplarieaf! Who art thou! pi limi In thia 
[Seising Boocaccro, 
me. 
Andrea, 











He curveted so, 


me proud? 
Andrea, God forbid that! I love thee more 


for beauty. 
deo et rt hammai thou dost not want 
Many there are who do; cast it to them 
Who ean not do without it, empty souls! 


Ha! how you look! is it surprise or pleasure? 
a eaeas, Piskens flee Till obey with 


do. 
T never saw euch fondness ax some masks 


_ Andrea. Thou hast never 
Bon sat; nd then sh thon tp ewe 


Dido nt give ome thi very hand 
T talked so 


PE ag hme omer so thro’ the gates, 
No accident has happen'd. seater Fl 
















grooms, 
Asking odd questions: what man’s horse broke 
Who ses ee ete what fruitstall over. 
turn’ 
Ny tcp hay preeiesriee ee poe 
pleasantry. 


— Tt can not be: they were both well 


morning. = 
Filippa. The west-wind blew this morning . . 
no air now, 
Giovanna, O bat, Filippa! they both came 
Did not queen Sancis tell you? 
Ties acelin Yaa pect ea tet 
And part together. » 
pesmi: ox os 
fate befalls! 
fare ha 
80 BOON. 
Gioranna, Tt may be happy, 
Tt must be strange; strange indeed ! 
(F A gore owt, 
«Andrea. My darling! how you pity those two 
youths 
T like you for it, 


Gioranna. Both have fathers living = 
What must they suffer! Each . . I nover heard, 
Pas wea nee « loved some girl who loves 


Tconld shed tears for her. 
Maria. My 


dear Giovanna! 
‘Do queens shod tears! and on the weddingday? 
Pippo 


Phat of eps 

























Fourth Mask, Where is he not? The Devil’s 








ubiquity ! Bee, angry a they run, and dash 
Bat, like the Devil, not well known when met. | Their hands against their foroheads! 
How found you him 40 readily? What mark? (Very alarmed.) 
Third Mask. Stout is he, nor ill-built, tho’ tho) Where's a page? 
shoulder [A page sande masked in the doorway ; crowds 
Is half s finger's breadth above the right. of him, 
Fourth Mask, But that man's . . let melook. .| Mfaria. A page! a page! 
‘That man’s right shoulder Page (to hinesetf). 1 am one ; and discovered ! 
Stands two good inches highest, Advances. 
Third Mask. Doubt is past . . Giovanna. Run; see what those young cour- 
Wo cateh him | ovor-sedulous disguise | tiers round the princes 
Are doing in the balcony. Below; 
SCENE IY. | Not there. 


Page. 1 might mistake the Prince Andrea, 
Andrea. We have « cousin in the house, my} Not having ever seen him. 
queen ! Maria, Who then are you! 


(I trust) will answer all his i Maria, He goes then? 
Maria, So, you bave lookt then at the supper- Ere it dawn, 
Giovanna. O! hasten! hasten 
Were disappointed. mits . serine at an apres ide 
‘ere ss me what you can ¥ 
Gieranna. Mine! and not yours toot sey dm Lady! the’ lamps about the 
Andrea, Ab sly one! you have sent then for baleony 
‘Taranto Are all extinguisht. 
And would not tell me! Cousin to us both, Giovanna, Ts the wind eo high 1 
To both he should be welcome us to one, What didst thou hear, what didst thou note, 
And moles Palla Tet i P ‘hntatog). the gentlest, the 
never shalt, » repent it, Againat most 
Giovanna. Never, my own Andrea! for such A 







precious than the wealthiest realms, 

Or all that ever did adorn or win them. Page, Upon the stairs; none from the gardens. 
Andrea, | must not wait to hear its value told,| G@ioranna, There 

‘We shall have time to connt it out together. 


‘Flemmata. Sereda larncdiite ting: hame So valiant {) fied, 
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Seek we the murderers ont, and bring them forth | Were spent there .. O that there my Inst had 
Before their God and fellow-men, if God. closed ! 





The whole house through, obscuring past and 
Was he not in Aversa? 


lost, 
Not in conjectures, for my mind flies off 
From all conjecture, but in vague, in wild. 


f soald hewe jalls cs ose nmealiaaga airs 
are things . . 

Marin .. why not here! .. She knows there 
aro... 
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Ordered her up into her room, and taken’ Maria, But we will not be solitary; we 
Her mother down below, into those chambers Are not 90 caay to pass by in haste ; 
We are not very 
Giovanna. 


Syrinallo. Bech tisha nove ccna eamaiag 
‘That, unprovided for defence, the castle 
May fall into their hands: and very quickly 


Catehes the sun upon her buds halfopen, Soon shall she see what fears there lie within. 
And looks the brightest where unbarkt and) Giocanna, Let me too have my fears, nor wore 
seated, than thine, 
© find them out who havo afflicted her Loyal and brave Spinello! Dare f ask 
‘With that moat eruel blow. Of God my daily bread nor give it those 
Dei Balzo, "Tis what she bade me, Whose daily have earned it for us all) 
And what I nowam hastening to perform, [Goer. | 1 dare not. Brow wide open vey gale 
And stand between aaa Dae 
Grovaxwa enters, ‘And those who drive them in, 
Maria. Courage, Giovanna ! courage, my aweet We then are lost. 
ister ! Not from God’exight; nor thelce whe 
Del Balzo will find out those wicked men. look to God. 
eae aren a ste) nace Maria. 0 aster! may: thst eile of yours be 
might afford him. Every crime parent 
 Hacaagre But certainly Fra Rupert, Of many. It sinks back, and dies upon 
Who loved Andrea so, will never cease pase ened tae [Dau Banso enters, 
Until he find the slayer of his friend. 
sister! if you had but hoard 


‘Hid from all eyes! God only knows their source, 
Their truth or falschood. In the light of day one affront, 
‘Wiser it were, and worthior, to devise 


And catch compassion, leisurely, serenely : How tumulta may be quell’d than how increast. 

Never will mine ran thus: my sorrows lie On your diseretion lies your country’s weal. 

In my own breast; as ab rece rope ois: [Goer, 

ere now the Spinetlo, Ngo del Balzo! thou art strong in 
| war, 


Eee ates, 


in haste past 











‘ScENE 1.) 


As the mad only dart, and fell down dead. 
Tis false! ‘tis false!“ eried he, “Speak, San- 
cia, speak ! 
Or hear me aay ‘tis false.” dragy’d away 
‘The wavering youth, and fixt him, There he lies, 
With what result of such inconstancy 
1 know not, but am going to inquire . . 
‘If we detect the murderers, all these pains 
Are well inflicted. 
But if not? 
Bulzo, The Laws 
Have done their duty and strack fear through all. 
Alna! that duty scems their only one. 
Bale, Among the first 'tis surely, I must 


go 
And up fresh evidence. Farewell, 


‘Spindle, May ateps! 
Parewell! may Heaven shen ceelcaeten 
So much of power, the merciful so little ! 


ACT II. 
SCENE L CASTEL-NUOVO. 
Grovassa and Mania, 
Maria. 1 do not like these windows, Whocan 


see 
What passes nader? Never were contrived 
pen ante lenkligins Sle hs 
Or our Hangarians to advantage. 
T can not think their are 


pastorals; 
ates if they are, they are ill-set. 
Will nothing 


do, Giovanna? Raise your eyes; 
Embrace your sister. 
Giovanna, So, you too, Maria! 
Ricsatecilieges adits tha icant or. 
Never will joy be more with us. . with you 
It may be. . God grant its but reat me, 
se eh whet Secbhehas pleasure ean ap- 


almost sais 
her; for the qaeen wont forth 


GIOVANNA OF NAPLES. 


‘To San Lorenzo at the dawn of 


Hans that thought made me! Evermore speak sa, 
And life will almost be as welcome to me 
Aa death itself, 
a ees 

friends, as young as we are, ts, 
We smile at Death . . one rather grim indeed 
And whimsical, but not disposed to hurt us. . 
Anis gtv0: ead RE Deer ate But, sweet 
‘The days are many when he is unwelcome, 
And you will think ¢0 too another time, 
“i ny al plas with i fl, 
‘His features seom 
ae eee Lalita ees 
And sometimes less so, but looks always 
And, when we cherish him, repays us 
Sicily says it is the worst of sin 
To cast aside what God hath given us, 


You are not listening : what avails our wisdom t 
bacteria N 


Which swells endanger. O may never storm 
Overtake it! never worm unseen est thro’! 
Maria, | wish we were away from these thick 


Without « cherub to look down on us, 


at oad, 

my 

Ppl nian ering 
Giovanna. He might have thought... 
Maria, Not he; he never thinks. 

He bowed and shook his head, Biacame.is 


Pscin, 
——— 
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Bat not invention. How shall we contrive 


troops 
We will have no revolts. Sure, with your powers 
‘ion, not & man 


happen. 
Acziajoli, We too may do the same, another 
day. 
oe you imagine that your arms suffice 
this kingdom down! War is a game 
Bot ate yesat of 3 
No, nor of both united. 
Pein. What the ball 
Is stuft with, I know not, nor ever lookt ; 
T only know it is the very game 
1 like to play at, 


Acciajoli, Many are the chances. 
at Naples only five to one, 


al 
it 
FH 

i 

E 


z 

; 
be 
ifs 


‘Must be well whotted and my horse well fed, 









Acciajoli, Flight ix not in the movements of 
‘our queen, 


Pin, Departure then, 

Aecciajeli, Sir! should she will 
Breasts are not wanting to repell the charge 
Of traitor or intruder, 


SCENE V. 
A Henaup enters. Pentn goes, 


Herald, From Gaeta, 


Must seo.tho queen, 
Aceiajoli. 1f you bring aught that throws, 
Light apon that dark treason, at once, 
Herald, The tight must fall Rome. Cola 


‘ Tribune of Rome, and arbiter of justice 


Of our domiriions, to inspect the castles, 
Heard the report, bronght with velocity 


Aceiajoli. Sir! we have yet to learn by what 


authority 
He regulates the destiny of princes. 
Herald, The wisest men have greatly more to 


learn. 
Than ever they have learnt: there will he children 
Who Spe childhood shall know more than 
we 
Lord Senesehal { 1 am but citizen 
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Sigh in their fears and fondness to attain. Boccaccio, But frequent correspondence 
[Reacogring. Retains the La pears ph a erominenticd 
Help my lord cardinal. This brings ‘The very shoe creaks when the letter opens, 
a eae lees 


SCENE IL. CAPITOL | 


Ryeszr, Acctasou, Pereanca, and Boocacero. 
Ferme ot Min AAA gee Hine 


Altho’ so brief a time the slave of power, 
cothedeny Heron ie 
Popes are what ever been. They all 
Have families for dukedoms to obey. or contesting crown, 
Boccaccio. 0! had each holy father twenty wives |'Thou knowest who submits her cause before 
And each wife twenty children! then ‘twere hard | The majesty that reigns within this court, 
yee Her, and her father, and his father 


preferment 
— ope Tet ile exten: for dear to 
Ai emetioh dice os 


investigation 
Into the crime, and bids him spare not one 
Partaker. 


Pertraco, Worthy of her mee! Nowask 
5 age a ge 


pont ie Should 


Be wanted five maa, Las han babe 


ee 
And wisdom are united -™ 














SCESE 1.) 
Rienzi. Well bust thou done, O queen, and 


wisely chosen 
sh Dh ie ame ‘Thro’ these states shall 


Savas Uy reali, I find no crime iu thee, 

Hasten to Naples! for against its throne 

Ring powerful arms and menace thy return. 
loads the Queen out, 


[Aoorasour 
Prior of the Celestines. Thou findest in that wily 
queon no crime. 
Bo be'it! and “tis well But tribune, know, 
thou bestowest 


but very few such sorceries, 

if the Church permitted, would forgive them. 
Prior, 10 merey we, in merey, should demur. 
Rienzi, How weak is human wisdom ! what a 


stay 
such stout wicker-work about the fold ! 
Prior, Whether in realms of ignorance, in 


People of Rome ! leave we to holy Church 

What comes not now before us, nor shall come, 

While matters which our judgments can decide 

Are question’d, while crown’d heads are bowed 
‘before us, 


ACT IV. 
SCENE L RIBNZI'S OWN APARTMENT IN THE 
CAPITOL, 


Rierat, Parax Axseimo, and poor Nesrouitays. 

Rienzi. Who creeps there yonder with his 
fingers folded } 

Hither ; what wantest thou! who art thou, man! 


GIOVANNA OF NAPLES, 


Pere arp eee ibe eine 
Justice and merey. 
Rienzi, On what count? 
Anselmo, On life. 
Rienzi, Who threatens it in Rome? 
Anselmo. In Rome none dare 
Under the guardianship of your tribunal. 
But Naples is abandoned to her fate 
By Gaee ao sale Aes ‘Those, alas! who ruled 


inves en bel: Crimes, ontrageous 


crimes, 
Have swept them from their people. We alone 
In poverty are left for the 
Of the more populace, 
Mereiful Tribune ! Mer thete eres for bend 
[Ad ery out, 
Anselmo (to them), Ye should not have eried 
pees ee 


fied « 
AD ot epee eee 
neelmo. Tommaso! art thou satisfied 
Tommaro. Sarl, 
A fish upon my bread, at least on Friday, 
Had done my and my soul rome good, 
(isd deka cas bags tar Kl tteaiostooe 
Anchovies are rare cooks for garlic, master | 
[To Root, 


= My honest friends! what can we do for 


At Rome! 
Anselmo. Speak. Does the Devil gripe your 


MMe, We eave our bread from holy hands, 
And from none other. oye “: 
Rienzi, Then your daily bread 

Ye will eat hot, and delieately amall, 

Frate Anselmo, what means this? 

Anselmo. It means, 

O tribune! that the lady, late our queen, 

Hath set aside broad lands and blooming gardens 
For hospitals; which, with unrighteous zeal, 
She builds with every church, There Saint An- 


Beyond the gate of Capua! there Saint Martin 

On Mount Saint-Erema! there Saint Maria 

Ineoronata! All their hospitals! 

No one hath monastery! no one nuns! 
Rienzi, Hard, hard upon you! But what mesns 


‘And leave them to the only power above them. 
Possibly quails and manna may not cross you 
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they sentiments ? me hither. 
in the other room, peeprrtithad oemcertcer ul datly (a 
Rienzi, Thou st not what reemed ambi-| Thinkest thou I complain of empty 

tion Violated to chafe me? thinkost thou 


of embassies, We know there may be 
in the lightest festival 






Ts beautiful, but sickened by excess 


Collapses into loathsomences ; and scorn Else neither aid nor counsel hope from me, 
Shrivels to dost its fierce decrepitude. Lewis, U ask no aid of thee, I want no counsel, 
Rienzi. Aw 1 deficient then in manly deeds, | I claim but justice: justice I will have, 
Orin ’ I will have vengeance for my brother's death, 
Of all manly deeds Rienzi. My brother too was murdered: Was 
Fee a renee neneek ae the beatae ee ~ a 
no * porsuades as truth. decp than thine? If greater my FANCS, 
Peace! peace! confound me not. See what my patience brought me! all these 
Wife. The brave, the wise, i friends 


‘The just, are never, even by foes, confounded. round, and thee, a prince, a king, before me. 
Promise me but one thing. If in thy soul ae began ee 

‘Thou thinkest this young woman freofrom blame,| Lewis. Ye always say to those suffer 
Thou wilt absolve her, openly, with honour, wro! 


=e 





Cries, Wait id!’ Maze mot yet I 
Will bear it; Ifthe sentence will not shake Test Roa pee ateti ts 7! 
This scarlet off my shoulder. Heat never shall be fire, nor fire be flame, 
Wife. Cola! Cola! Rienzi. King Lewis! 1 do issue such an edict 









SCENE {IL TRIBUNAL EN THE CAPITOL. : 





Rrewa, Creizexs, ke, In this clear region is the of Justice. 
Citizen, There is a banner at the gntes, Lewis, Wav it well, tribune, to have heard the 
! 





Rienzi. A banner cause, 
dares hoist banner at the gates of Rome? | Nay and tw have decided it, before 
oo 








Canes. z 
Riensi, Tam notlearned like the race of Ikings, ' SCENE 1, PALACE ON 


‘Yet doth my memory hold the seanty lore Ane 
It and there I find it written, | | Gz0vaxma, 
SAN eaperetone tatioasa ance 





ScExE 11.) 


Would those odious thoughts, among 
bh pondte eats iit 


Must lead his army where his suzerein. 
rear goers eee cama ge 
een ta can not see your city in your 


case iocdone iby, woos pte as, 

De Balzo, Ay, and war too: for thors who 
came as pilgrime 

And ponitents, to kiss the holy frock 

‘Of father Rupert, spring up into soldiers ; 
And thus are hundreds ad to the guards 
Which that most powerful friar placed around 
a VE DUAR ‘Three strong compa- 


{onc only eight wore x) are fora within 

conquered of wtate 
Cevinal HIN BART cLdtn porsas Tos EOS, 
And crucifixes shed abundant blood 


A 


What saint stands unforgotten } what uneall'd? 
Unincenst! Many have come forth and walkt 
Among the ESD many shouted loud 
Forvengeance. Luigi's camp stood wavering. 


ony ena re 


Fispping the arms of Anjou, Naples, Hungary, 
“Twas only then the rising mutiny 
Paus'd, and subsided ; only then Luigi, 
Pointing at that trine pennant, turn’d their rage 
parce Perhaps the boat 1 

ps it T soe 
Leet the harbour, may bring some 


Peckaps bet , himself . 

Giotonas. Not not before . 
Not not at t.,. Must I be ungrateful } 
Never !.. ust I seem 20? 


fntelli- | 





ies aah 


fall not! O return | 


GIOVANNA OF NAPLES. 


Knigit, May-be, to-morrow 
Gioranna, Worse, to-morrow | worse ! 


Tt was unfair without me ; it was hard . 
‘Those are less loud. 
“Gioranna, 


Luigi is repalat ! 
Perhaps is slain! slain if repulst . . he sakd it, 
Yes ; those faint shou! 


Knight 
Piper Hschetrsyy O! every saint in 


be glorified | 
Which, whi which hath saved him? [Rise] Yet, 0 
sir! if walls 
Are between him and us, then he is where 
His food are! That is not what you intend? 
What is it? Cries again ! 


Tod aeserialinns aly Had ieee east: 
But louder woe and wailing from the 
Giovanna (aside), Praises to thee, 0 
Ba Yhap all tay thay hl ng fears { 
Sb te ime Cont avidag ae Whorides 


Tn that black ecarf? with somethiag in his hand 
Where the sword should be, "Tis a sword, I see, 
In form at least. The dust hangs dense thereon, 
Adhesive, dark. 

De Balzo, Seneschal ! it was brighter 

This morning, [ would swear for it. 

Acciajeli. He throws 


Luigi of Taranto (throwing up his vitor), Purdon 
this last disguise 
‘There was no time to take my vizor off, 


None s worthiet, none more loyal, none more 
Coun tha ear mane do aj yon 
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Let me savethine. He used to call mes daughter, ; Mazimin. ++ Tojoin 
And he may call thee son. Giovanna with Andrea? On with mo: 
! Urging perhae sv inpedinan 

a 
| He hath been in some convent o'er the hill, 
Doing sad penance on Calabrian rye, 
Agatha. . To most unholy How then couldat thou have heard about him? 
Macximin, 1 see it; say no more : my sword is how 

Pind ho was herein Naples? 


With blood that runs not yet, butsoon aball run. | Agatha, ‘There he should 
Agatha. Talk not thus loud, nor thus, nor here. | And may have been: of late he waa in Boda. 
Maximin. Cross then ‘Mazinia. ‘You met in Buda then 


Agatha! ia es liek eee tite eree 

Try to be glad to see me : lift them wp, 

Nay, do not drop them, they are gems to me, 

And make mevery rich with only 

Thou must have been most fair, my Agatha ! 

And yet I am thy brother! Who would think it? 
Agatha, Nor time nor toil deforms man's coun- 


tenance, 
Crime only does it : ‘tit not thus with ours, 
Kissing the seven nails burnt in below 
Tisai ei before they well had healed, 
I 4 


Agatha, Only the honest are the prosperous. 
Moazximin. A little too on that side hath 


> me, 
The stories (these he eull'd out from the book, 
He told me, as the whole was not for maids) 
Pleas'd me much less; for woman's faults wore 
‘And thou art then our Agatha | "Pwould do there. 
Oar mother good, were she alive, to find thee; cine Fete cg elleidiow 
For eee = words were “ Agatha, where art 


aha Look bea bona bth tn ts bask 
Pian Oh! when our parents sorrow for our 


crimes, ‘To me this well applies, 
‘Then is the cin complete. 
Mazximin. She sorrows not, i Thou art the best in it, 


And ‘tis high time that thou should’st give it over. 
Agatha. Aloa! our marrow, sinews, veins, | Thro’ shame, or ignorance of what to ray, 
Bat nt ou teas; they start with tfancy, | Spotied and ale’ Os, pees, with thy wor. 
Runon life, and swell against the grave.| Agatha, Ho tanght me that soft spoech, the 
Mazximin. 1 must now see Fra Rupert. Come one 


‘thou after, 
‘He shall admit thee. Pelt him with reproaches, 
‘Then will I ,, 
Brother ! not for thesecame I, 








‘Tras he, They nither saw me. Non Now oceurr'd 
That lately had Blizabeth 
perp fatapeatny 7TBhe might be 
Guiltless, but should not hold the throne of 


Wholal strong and pees! 
Teal hah fetoer athe 








are over. 
‘Here let me end my hours: they should have all 
Sema he knows it; let him take them for 


Forgiving me . neck Raetvine 


But praying, thou ractasaceljinay Secor act 
Moximin. I will not strike thee on the ground : 

| rise up, 
| Then, when thou risest . . 
Agatha, Come away, 
Rupert. Novor, so help me saints! will I rise 


up: 
Twill breathe out my latent breath before her, 

Moazximin. It sickens a stout man to tread on 

toads. (Goes. 

i seioeanipt doarbrw Pa and passing a dagger 

‘hia fingers), 


And the stout man might alip too, peradventure. 


SCENE IV. PALACE NEAR NAPLES. 
Durazzo, Mancanita, 
Durazzo. The Pope is not averse to make me 


king. 
ope te Do we not rule already ? 
Rale indeed | 
Piel oneal duieies. Any shepherd-dog 
Might make his voice heard farther off than mine. 
Margarita. Yet, my sweet Carlo, oftentimes 
| T've heard you, 
brought before you their complaints, 








, way brother ! ’ 





Bat what will some men think when you deprive 

Our aunt of her inheritance? 
Durazeo, Men think! 

‘Do not men always think what they should not! 
Magnan: We hear so from the pulpit: it 


Del os heat pares Waa oeelia 


how ahe loved my mother, 
5. And sho loved me no less: and we 


The Popo, who teaches beat, says 
Rule has been tedious to her all her reign, 


Durazzo, She has chosen the duke Otho 
To sit above thy husband, and all else. 
SRyee IT think my husband is os brave 


poe, I think #0 too: yet people doubt. 


Margarita, Indeed ! 
Durazo, And doubt they will, unless the tracst 


or takes to horse, and scoura 
Her ‘s realm of foreigners like Otho. 
species Ifyou do that, you must displease 


Duras. Pi Perhaps so: and hast never thou dis- 
pleas'd bert 


more see her, . 
To hear her tell me all she did for met 
Lean bear ‘but evil tongues. 
Durazzo, Then let us slink sway and live ob- 


securely. ic 
Margarita. Come back again . . Now! 

you leave me eo! 
I have been thinking 1 must think no more 
About the matter . . and am quite resolved. 

























lieacy ! 
‘idea 
Of vexing . . no, not vexing . . only Mazximin 
w, love! what I 
i= anadlid = 
(Sigrid ray you, 1) Durazzo, 


a 
Carlo! my Carlino 
What! he who said his prayers with hands com- 
prest lt ‘ithi 
Between my knees, and would off to say them? | T! ‘ 
Iimpossible! Bs may inve honk aneeont The sea 




















are 
Who tire of the pure air and sunny sky, 
And droop for clouds as if each hair were grass. 
No wonder then should more aspiring souls 
dat ke Gea acura 
Alll the day through, all the long day of life, 
Se ee ‘Weary! ay am I. Can I soon 
be captain ! 
dela 
fei enwhah weviost 
Ey ‘Queen Giovanna 
Ts blockt up in the castle, as thou knowest ; 
‘Was not my counsel wise, to keep thee out? 
Famine had elso consumed thee; she spares none. 
Charles of Durazzo, our beloved king, 
‘Presses the siege; gle podipedlat im 8 
Thou art the man I prophecy to guard her. 
‘There are some jewels : lightly carried in, | 
A thousand oxen cannot haul them forth ; 
But they may drop at Muro, one by one, 


And who should husband them 


Rupert. 
T might be weak! She would indeed be safe 
Whore the queen is | But who shall have the heart 
Tochut her up! What has ehe done} Her brother 
Might be a comfort to her; and the queen 
And some few ladies trust her and caress her. 
Bat, though the parks and groves and tofts around, 
And meadows, from their first anemones 
To their last saffron-crocuses, though all. 
fb tre alee eden 


Maximin. Don't tell her so, Get her ouce there. 
But how? 
Beside, the queen will never trust Hungarians. 
There would be mortal hatred, Is there fire 
Upon the hearth? 


Rupert. None. 
Meximin. Why then rub your hands? 


SCENE f. CASTEL-NUOYO, 


Grovasma and Aoxrs. 


Giovanna. “Tis surely wrong that those who 
fight for ne 


ct the folly of refusal, 
Soren 
Torment ast, ot sans dni 
‘To our defenders in the castle here, 
Agnes, Will you now take them? 


FRA RUPERT. 


























Giovanna. If some mimcle 
Might turn a jewel to a grain of corn, 
T would : my own were kneaded into bread 
In the first days of our captivity. 

Agnes, And mine were still witholden! Pardon 


me, 
Juat Heaven ! 
Giovanna, In words like those invoke not 
Heaven. 


Pests Lary cay bape rh tan 


Agnes, And Pe yf very parma, 
We, at our time of life, want these adornments, 
Giovanna, We never want them, Youth has 
all its own ; 
None can shed lustre upon closing days, 
Mockers of eyes and lips and whatavever 
Was facod nor can they turn one grey hair 


But, ebivaly transmuted, might prolong 

‘The life and health and happiness of hundreds, 
Agnes. Queens may talk so, 

Gbcimax Soa Maty but to friends. 

‘med wall ol parent rated tinfor 
Agnes, Let me share these with you. Take all 


SCENE U1, CASTEL-NUOVO, 
Donazw. Rorenr. Giovasna, Acres. 


Durazzo, Upon my knees I do intreat of 
To hear me. Spree , the crown ce 


poaias 
— a Carlo Carlo! 


igus s oeeranalpeeabaies Mite eh 
Durazzo . T must wear one, 
However fitly or unfitly made. 
Giovanna, The ermine is outside, the motat 
Into the brain. 
Durazzo, Its duties, ita conditions, 
Are not unknown to me, nor its sad cares. 
Giovanna. "Tis well Maria my sweet sister lives 


Her heanteous daughter, my beloved wife. 
She thinks you very kind who let her go 
And join me, when strange rumours flew abroad 
And liars call'd me traitor. 


Giovanni, 
She went, nor beard (1 
Durazzo (negligently). 











PRA RUPERT. 


Can shake me so? I feel my eyes on fire. 
He shall pay dear for it, the cursed Frate. 
Agate Why, Maximin, O why didst thou con- 


To moot the friar again} 
Mazimin, 


Agatta. Poverty 
espe thou not pity, would’st, not 
rahe Dk ight Ty -mlghh 1) abolgloee ox 
earth 


Is wretcheder ; my soul shall ever bend 
Before that sacredest supremacy. 
> rman Come with me: we will talk about 


Apna Be beth am. 
faximin. A lamb. 


He little 


thinks (Aside, 
‘To seo the lamb turn round and bite the butcher. 


apie Agatha! while I repeat 

in, freshness breathes over me, 
ie Sap leek Why, ‘tis like aweet hay 
‘To rest upon after a twelve hours’ march, 
Clover, with all its flowers, an arm’s length deep, 


SCENE V1, NAPLES. PALACE OF BUTELLO, 
Burento and Rorent, 
prety: “Wo, Urban, by the grace of 


Pepe iat Me Sata “Tis done. 
Hear me read on. 
« From thas vio tls pease le Ir 
neers ‘This present is already past. I'vo 


Buudlo. “And shall consign a prinecly Sef 


Rupert. Nay but give it me. 

Butelto. A piece of ! 

Rupert... Cal wel be worl ocaoeahte 

Butello (giving it). There then. 
dukedom has the grandest 


sound | 
Butelto, Dukedom ! the principality. 
apace ce ae 
T rely on you: 


My prinee, adieu ! 

[Alone]. Who knows 
If this will better me! Away from court! 
No; never. Leave the people? When he Jeaves it, 
‘The giant is off the earth 
And all hisstrength, My foot must press it, 
Durazzo, in things near, is shrewd and sighted : 


dion, toy iad 
Rupert. 


SCENE VIL CASTLE OP MURO, 
Gtovaxna and Aoarma. 
Giovanna, Hoth mind and body in their soundest 


state 
Are always on the verge of a disorder, 
And fear increases it: take courage then. 




















glance meee leap io “ 
it me, 


‘Ab lady 1 he As over, t 
sat ag sa at gin se Bhe, ehen the 
Ciipenias, Hagia tise 


ever were Forge 
ei i? 
Giovanna. Ah‘! not without his mother | | My 
Go, go, go . . There are graves no time can close, 


ACT Il. 
SCENE L. NAPLES. PALACE. 


we reel 
hones step from shipboard, and hear trampets 
Aer we de fo at “Twas one. Hark! 


ait 











seuxe 11.) 
eet, inn praise one 
Bat Ghors my bishop is, Tam in spirit, 


Rupert (alone). So! this is king, . and wit too! 
that's not 
Can he be of who Tam? 


They will «l 
Whence every thread starts visible, when all 
‘The softer nappery, in ita due descent, 

Drops from the women, Carlo, to the moths. 


SCENE I. APARTMENT IN THE CASTLE OF 
MURO. 


Maxnrmx and Acarma, 
Marimin, How fares thy lady? 


FRA RUPERT. 


fragments of this sturdy frock, | She loved the most in it, 
AMasisnin. 





573 
All are in hor bedroom-closet. 


Ayotha, 
Not corporeally, meer Tt Ht ee axa chemin > ak 
(Goes. As all the best things are! What are her pic- 


© for a glimpse! 
‘Tell me at least who are thoy. > 
Good king Robert, 


A ailenter and 


As one fares who never BES T shard be glad to Took at them, bat 


Agutha, 
Must see the peopled earth, nor hear its volee 
Nor know its sympathy ; so fares Giovanna; 
Bat, pure in spirit, rises o'er the racks 
Whereof our world is only one vast chamber, 


Depp ieee 
A, That thou mayest do, 


When? 
Mazimin. Dost thou enjoy the gardens, fields, eet Ly for having heard who 


and forests? 


gee eee 
a Ab! our good mother 


what pests 
Those needles and those books are, to bright 


eyes; 
Rivals should recommend them, mothers no, 
We will ride out together. 


On what horses t 
fazimin, One brought me, Are the queen's 
Al grass ? 
Agutha. We have none, 


Mazimin, Thou art hale, Agatha, but coxa 
Perfectly, as thou sayest, these domains 
Agatha. By looking out at window "ith the 








Mat versed her of her when the duke 
Rode in, she wisht to thank Come with me; 
J must first enter and announce your name. 
Maximin, 1 thought you said she knew it, 
‘Take your course. 


SCENE IL CHAMBER AT MURO. 
Grovaywa. Maxrurn, Aoarma. 
Gioranna, Accept my too few thanks, sir, for 


your zeal. , 
Masimin, Fine sis, may lady quoen, in this 


Masinia. We have x plain in, Hungary on 


Just in the’ nid, all of aly’ 
You shall pin down nor see them from the sides, 
And then what cattle! horse, ox, sheep! God's 


blessing 
Upon hard-working mon, like furlough soldiers, 
And rare sport at the foray, when the Turk 
Might seize them if we sent them not to quarters, 
Here too seems nothing wanting. (ooking round, 


Gioranna. A few friends 
Were weloosad Sul ny te Slane aaa 
And conversation ‘id former hours. 

Maximin. ones; ay? 

Giovanna. learned came around 

me. 

ape. Whistle, and they are at the barley- 

Pee hearst 


marae he 


Aa ever anored in berth 
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Stephen. If so, 1 wish I could. isan sh serves vented cox idenas 20TH, 
Wish we had kings | Yet never have I opened my full mind, 
Who keep their words like ours of Hungary. chan ctaghta pamesled. altha aed 
Jost. To them out before you. They have lain 
I have half a mind to let Elizabeth | Like letters which, however long desired, 
We cover with the hand upon the table 
Stephen. Would she give inne If relief there bo, 
‘0 me 
(For thanks in these hard times are windy) | Why pause? i bardal de rprad iy. orvence 
bestcpe Foatered too fondly, I shot up too 


Don’t squander all away. Few | In happiness: it wasted soon. Taranto 


Had my first love; Andrea my first yow, 
Its power, its privilege. It dubs the noble, 
Tt raises from the dust the man as light, 


virgin ‘The wild reports niger Hcg eee esses 
ee a ecm I see much | My first admirer was my first avenger. 
Sorte fein otic 


To Hungary, thou shalt not go ill-fed. 
"Tis to the queen's confessor; look at it ; Toad Seok ertanen ix tou. ghceld auuaseoal 
Now put it up; now, godson of our Saint ! My life of love was over, when his spirit 
Take this potr purse, and, honest soul! this | Flew from my lips, and carried my forgivencss 
On high, for Heaven's. 
Guides thou shalt havo all the first day, and rules Wars burst forth again; 
How to go forward on the road; so speed thee! | He who defended me from their assaults 
Saw in me what to love, but whom to love 
He found not in me. a3 
« 


ACT TY, My gratitude,” said I, “ fice thee, Otho, 

. sul 

SCENE I. CASTLE OP MURO. eae Hated unl a peal 
Gtovanna, Agata. Brave man ! and let me also weep for thee! 


Giovanna. Long have we lived in one imprison-| Agatha, Not beauteons youth enrobed in royal 


with have moved. 
: herby to Jet mo tea 


The tnevgis of hiss eink deeper Ia “pillow ; 
‘one sole bird was singing, sid though froe. is valiant ancl snd. em tee ecm 
ikea thers ath forest me 
methinks, now growing old, grows SCENE IL COURT-YARD OF MURO, 
‘To noe you amile amid Maxpax and Stermex. 
wena aa aca Stephen. Maximin! art thou elose1 
































SckNE TL] 
Of grand farm-house ; and while nighthawk and 


Fonght for it which should sing them first to sleep ; 
And while aside them, in brass pot unfathom’d, 
eee Rene vhah Vecconees for next break- 


T thonght of my far sheep and my near friend ; 
My near friend first ; Sel seria bare GIL 
Marximin, But how didst dream that thou 
shouldst find me here? 


Stephen. Who, in the Virgin's name, should first 


blew 
far are we from Muro, my good man!" 
abd T, nnd dipt my olive n the salt 

Scant thirty miles.” Let never man believe 


‘hours in winter, five in summer, 


FRA RUPERT. 


ay 


SCENE UL MONASTERY GARDENS. 
wc tt T must have peace : 1 can not 


Only few ) knows) may yet remain. 

lpr pert cy ‘the queen ; in part the harm 
Weald ber done But then Maximin ,. 
He oo. jt vhy tet hin dn ate 
Battles there will be : pL ae ie Sone 


Of their 
Thogeciot ais ttre nner mania 


valiant : 
Before one break. 
‘That Agatha, that Agatha 
rsh mem of a Sn se oe 
joverny 

dnd tals the people st the bishop dit 
Sense aes Wee ed tha tata vous tered 
Giovanna most then live, if for her sake 
Alone ; for such her tenderness, her truth, 
She ‘ll not abandon her while life remains. 


‘The letter through : can doubt remain upon it? 
(Cuaxcunton shakes his head, 
Gentleman ! you have heard it: what think you? 
First Counsellor. Traitorous, if there be treason. 
Counsellor, Sentence 


(pondering.) Augustin told thee I was a 
' 


1 One only knew beside 
never would have told: she told 


Walks abowt impatiently. 
‘and fresh complexion, 
dance and voice for dulcimer, 


Saree So tt he shall have 
His share. 
Moaximin. When our blythe king sniff’ up the 


Officer, Come then along : wo will drink gold 
to-morrow, 


In every house, and most among the women, 
Such men are dangerous to impeach : beside, 


Being now rn 
Not quite yet: appointed, 
Not scated. 
Chancellor, No i a ah hin 


clergymen 
Chancellor, However, sir, since such hath been 
the custom 
Wiretete  e 
Durazzo. Till times herein as barbarous. . 
bearos hey . Wo nmust observe the usage of the 


itd Coc Nene ram Lanchig ceige Wala 
Few days ago, for lighter crimos the friar 


plumage, 
Bak bnler onthe be ee 
Third Counsellor, It would put by such 


Fourth 


Counsellor, There are many 
Expectants, holy men, who would condemn 
je tar aabeukonael 














sae THE SIEGE OF ANCONA. 


ask coer Bnigartiey be Baoan a 


THE SIEGE OF ANCONA. 


Cont. What would your master with his 
Would you! perfidy ? 
Erwinia. My drees would show the dust; or Hereigy My easaiee Sse spire at ae 
more perfidious Binds 
Irun to tell my father: go, tell yours. 





SCENE Il, CONSUL'S HOUSE. 


Coxsut and Buwista, "Twere well he held not in such mockery 
Epminia. Pother! why are not all en HE a But wealth: 


set , Wisdom's eyes out, lest abe rule, 
Chand What sold the Yl te tnging "Hould, Sir Consul if Bape ms ioe 


Brin Sach pocsin cme ng the “Pry sol on It ill becomes my office 
To bandy words: mine is but to repeat 
a bishop at the head : The words of others : and their words are these : 


eres Sees | a0 viet 
boys... 











‘somsm im.) 


Stamura, We can hold our breath 
A good while on such business, 
Consul. Pather John, 


Could you devise some fitter instrument} 

We all of us are what we are thro’ them. 
John, I love this reverence, my grey hoy! 
and aptly 

Hast thou believed that Father John could frame 


E 


reap the hemp-field 
I will dive too, and teach you on the way 
How ye shall manage it. So fare you well, 
Sir Consul! 
[To the Man. 


We have all the day before ua 
And not long work (tho' rather bard) to do. 


eel 


z 
i 


Coxsv and Exxrsta, 


Consul, Exminia! read this letter, Wait awhile. . 
Repress thy curiosity . . First tell me, 
Erminia! would'st thou form some great alliance? 

Erminia, Yes, father! who would not? 

Consul. I know that none 
Hath won that little heart of thine at present. 

eee MOT many have won it, my dear 


‘ 


riches. 
I never sce one run across the atreet Will thon be thine, Altho' not born a princess, 
‘To help a lame man up or guide a blind man Thou wilt hecome one, 
But that one wins it: never hear one speak Erminia, 
As all should speak of you, but up my arma 
Fly ready to ombrace him ! 


thon art beautiful, and says he loves thee, 


And when any 


are they ready then for? 

Erminia. Not to beat him 
Certainly : but none ever said such things. ‘That I may talk of it when I am old, 
‘They look at me because I am your daughter, | And, when I weep to think of you, may dry 
And I am glad they look at me for that, My tears, and say, My father then was Conmul. 
And always smile, tho’ some look very grave. Coneul. The power may be prolonged until my 

Commi, Well now, Erminia, should his Holiness death, 
‘The Pope have sent his nephew with this letter, Ermisia. O no: the laws forbid it: do they not? 
ee vos receivy hie willingly + Consul, He who can mako and unmake every 

Most, willingly. law, 
Conrmal, scarcely maidenly, so soon. | Divine and human, will uphold my state 
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Consul. How oft, when crimes are high enough 
to strike 

‘The front of Heaven, are those two characters 

























Srcbishop. 1 be school’ 
am not to 
By insolence and audacity, 
Consul, We are, 


It seems: but fortitude and trust in God 
Will triumph yet, Our conference 1s closed. 


ACT ITI. 
SCENE L AT THE RAMPARTS 
Axoxizca, Stamuma, and Soldiers. 
Angelica, See ye those towers that stride against 
the walls } 
pie ares ave this arrow} Few were not. 


‘That flew from them: but this arrests my arm 


Perhaps beyond to-morrow. 
Angelica (to others), Fight amain. 
Soldier, The widow of Stamura is below, 


Of falling back, leat they increase and shamo us. 
Another Soldier. Long live Stamura! She 


‘The mallyport. 

Another Soldier, What held she in ber hand? 

Another Soldier, A distaff. 

Hush ! what cries are those? 
All German, 


Soldier. Those are all Ttalian. 

Another Soldier. Look | How yon tower curls 
outward, red and reeling! 

Soldier. Ay; it leans forward a8 in mortal pain. 

Another Soldier. What are those things that 


drop? 

Soldier. Men, while we speak, 
Another moment, nothing. 

Another Soldier, Some leap down ; 
Others would their desperate grasp: the fire 
Looeons it; and fall like shrivell'd grapes 
Which none will gather, See it, while you can; 
Tt totters, parts, sinks. What a crash! The 

eparks 
‘Will blind our 
Ancther Soldier, What a storm of fire ! 
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‘We come no feasters at s consul's board. 
Cond. Erminia! coverest thou our scanty 


fare 
Bocause ‘tis scanty, and not over-nice? 
Child! thou hast eaten nothing. 
Erminia. Quite enough, 


Consul. No wonder thou hast lost thy 
appetite, 
And sighest, 
Erminia. Tam sure I did not sigh; 
Nor have I lost my appetite. 
Consul. 


‘Then vat: 
‘Take off the 
Erminia. Pict tpl nara: 
What is beneath it. 
Consul, Half a cake. 


Erminia. Of beans, 
pe era swept from off the manger: 
saresenoos had eaten them ere now, 


eel The child weeps. Even ench flesh 
must serve. 
Heaven us oven this a few days honce. 
sihoanseee Sramuna). Signor Antonio! do 
not look at me, 
piven iiking Chav e-vetioaeny 
Eat, cat! Ikeptit.. Ifthe sea’sfresh air 
Makes hungry thot who sail upon i, surely 
Tt must . . after such 
” Such toil “twas not, 


Stamura. 

Erwinia, Father! could you persuade him? 

Stawmnra, Pray excuse me! 
I want no food, 

Count, ‘Tuke what there is, and wine, 
Wine we have atill in plenty, old and strong. 

Stamera, Grant me this ono half-beaker. 















Let me run 


pte yen they all 
tor assist fighting. 
Erminia. He has taken 


And drank it every drop! Poor, poor Antonio! 
© how he mnat have thirsted ! 
[To Sramuns. 


"Twas half water. 

poet 
we tal yeh a mnie 
Alaeiete Kilayee bahuuyes eraaneh Cai 
Consul. rc rset cart en 
To hear what you have done. Pour out the 





Byninia (ai. Discourteous man! he aid no (ito) a 


word tome 
Shrive as if we 
Consul, 
Who can relate to Geeneuegiane 
can it 
Better than we. = 
Father John. Where is Antonio? 


Minuzzi, 
‘This instant. How wasit ye did not meet? 
Father John, Hat 1 am this time caught 


There, 
‘How the girl kisses | hand t 
girl my rough Sent 


ee ee, 
He a shapeless shield of cork before me, 

















io he gviher, tho’ but half 
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Costanzia, 
As others do, 

Corrado, And fight we could as others. 

A Costanzio and Corrado! 


‘That you should war against your lawful prince, 
Sein elie cae ase 
‘So are we. 
perreeedl What ! when he serves the emperor 


may not. 
gees We never took the oaths that he has 


mn, 
And owe no duty but to our own land. 
A Are ye Anconites } 
one No, sir, but lalians, 
Ain Aco nt he aoe fy 
en ac iteeberse aed dreams ! 


Of ours who could direct them, they are lost: 
So will ye find it. As ye were not born 


In this vile city, what, pray, could have urged you) 2rminia. 


To throw your fortunes into it when sinking? 
a Because we saw it sinking. 
While it prosper'd 
Ih ecilae wh at fobie aif sous 
em) 


THE SIEGE OF ANCONA. 
Weecould wait | Archbishop, It shall not be. 
Contansio, It 


Secking 
‘These drive| Zrminia. And him? 
young men astray ; Stamura, 
But when they once take their own cause, instead| rminia. 





shall be. 


A Art thou mad 


Tom 1 eecld oat onli iovesks pide pene 
‘Contansio, 


God, in whose holiest cause we took 


up arms, 
Will reconcile us. Doubt it not, Corrado, 
Altho’ such men as that man there have said jt, 


SCENE V. CONSULS HOUSE, 
Sramora. Enwrera. 
Stamura, Lady! you need not turn your face 


from me, 
T leave the town for aid, But one perhaps 
it, if you listen to him. = 
? 


‘Biamura. I mado a 
Ermine, a ee 


the consul : Ee eereres ie 


he asks? 
Stamura. | know it, 


‘Stamurat 
Stapmura, 1 have no voice in it, 
Eirminia. True. Go. know it. 
gore. 
Shameless! to ask him | ee) 


Marquises, princes, kings, popes, emperors, 
Courted it then ; and you, my lord archbishop, Bot, Hkle ape conghs aia be walk si 


Would have it even in its last decay, 
—" ‘There is a spirit ns the land, a 


Bo polenta] int the fre of hesven 


Alone can purify it. 
Costanzio. Things being so, 
Let us return and die with those we fought for. 
Archbishop. Captious young man! Ye die the 
death of traitors. 
Corrado. Alas! how many better men have 


died 
‘That death ! alas, how many must hereafter ! 


arse By following your ¢xample. Think | Bofore thou seest him. 


7 As we never 


Costansio. 
At following our betters, grant, just Heaven! 
‘That neither may our betters ever grieve 
At following us, be the time soon or late. 
‘To the Guards. 


i Consul, 
Archbishop. Lead off these youths, Separate Moeh in his favor. 


Corrado, My lord! 
Fare Reve es ee) Se relents 
us we beseech together 
In what is leftof ie! 
One hour is left: 


Archbishop. 
ral We did 


end we hoped | Have you received the letter? 
Consul. 


Yet, by some strange occurrence, we meet daily. 


The Coxsun enters. 
Consul, Erminia! didst thou send awayStamorat 
Erminia, He went away: no need for me to 
send him. 
Coneul. Knowest thou whom he made his eap- 
tive? 


Erminia. Yea: 

‘That insolent young Roman. 
Consul, Speak not thas 
Erminia. Iwill never see him 


Consul. Nay, T bove promised scarce five 
minutes since 


Stamara «peaks 
Are friends 1 
I anay, Seaton Ba 
they come. 


BSranvaa, Crovio, Conse. Exursta, 
Clowio, Sir Conm!! I am Clovio Fizzarclli. 


T received it. 

















And, looking at my eyes fixt hard on hers, 
thinking they were fixt upon the morsel, 
Puzht it between my lips, and ran away. 
pee bee I should have call’d her a 





SCENE I. BENATE.HOUSE. 
Sevatons. Consvt. 


Consul. Senators! ye have call’d mo to debate | Be richer still : brave 
condition. And make all yours that was not yours before. 
Dares one be affluent where ten thonsand starve t 


Fourth Senator. Concord and peace might have 
return’d. 
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People. We can resist no longer. Who can 
count 

The slain? 


Paolucci. Say, rather, who can praise the slain! 
Glorified souls? happy your eleep! ye hear 
speech from brethren! 


























hour, 
tine Mii abaalecce alien wel, 
no false hope, a4 bad men do 


os 
Drug a vile flock back frou its flight to slaughter, 
All, We scorn the thought. But where lies 
human help? 
creed I may be spared to scck it, spared 


years, 
Sink ;* every tree, on hill or yale, cut down, 
‘The vine, the olive, ripe and unripe corn 
Burnt by this minister of God. Throughout 
‘There was no shade for sick men to die under, 
‘There was no branch to strow upon the bier. 
Another Officer. His father was courageous, 
why not he? 
A third Officer. Above all living men is Mar 
chesella 


Courageous: but pray what are our descrts 
With him, that he should hazard for our sake 
eastles and his wide domains? 
fame in arms! “Twere mad to hope it. 
Prudence, we know, for ever guides his courage. 
Paolwect. Uf generous pity dwells not in his 


As once it did, with every other virtue, 
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SCENE IV. CONSULS HOUSE, 


Fee rise wartains tisha koa i 
aay who saw it. 
Beaiele My estar, Fe eh we ae 
Ao eects vay he suspen 
must 
Consul. I drove away that little fly in vain, 
Tt flutter'd round the frait whose skin was 


broken. 
Zee Sweet father! talk not so; nor much 
Paolucci, Consul! 1 have not ceeihia 


of un Gulag ohiah foes bx 

Can give: and ‘twere amiss to hold back 
ane icin ee 

I woll remember, 


‘Though then a child how all this ety praised” 
Your wisdom, zeal, and probity, when consul. 
‘Ancona then was flourishing ; but never 
Wore those compensated who served thelreountry, 
Except by serving ber; ‘twas thought enough ; 
We think so still. Beside, the treasury 
Is emptied, that it may procure us food 
And troops. Be sure the very first that eats 
‘The strangers’ corn (if any reach our port) 
Shal! be no other than yourself: your age 
And virtue merit from us this distinction, 
Paolucci, Sir Consul! 1 want more than that. 
Consul. Receive it 
And welcome from the father and the man, 
Not from the consul. Now would you yourself 
ee (1 ask) on this oceasion ! 
‘ore kindly, no; but differently, yea, 


Coneul. 1 will propose it, ax I justly may, 
And do regret it has been so deferred. 
Paolucci, May I speak plainly what ambition 


Paolucci. Those sacks hold heavy sums. 
Consul. Avarice waa never yet imputed to you, 
Paolucci. "Tia said you can not move them 
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To our young friend that wo have learnt his ee ae From the broek, 
age | ing Snot ach anther dy, 


freslsatery bre pe tating ingen A little saci riomeryrepeine tees 
hat wold have ATi ad have tur i 
‘SCENE IL Conrae, 


Covsress, Manonnsrita, Paorvocr, Stasona, 
at Table. 


Countess (to Stamuna). Sir, there are seasons 
when ‘tis incivility 

‘To ask a name ; ‘twould now be more uncivil 

To hesitate, 


Gna fapoaa "Fig tumtyy __|rattethem, uersaben 
a them, 

Stanura, Stamura ; Peed ap araraaat sey crepe ‘He himself 
But that my honour'd father gave in marriage held 


To her who wears it bi 

She calls me rather 
Countess. 10 must 
Stamura. 


By 
And most enduring in my native place ; 
tt no farther: we are but just noble, 
He who could head the tempest, and 


make serve 
Unruly ocean, not for wealth, nor harm 
To any but the spoiler, high above 
That ocean, high above that tempest's wing, round 
He needs no turret to abut his name, Another prow, and dasht npon the mole. 
He needs no crescent to stream light on it, Then many blithe Venetians fell transfixt 


fall, 
Haply as much os did the waves. The town 

Could ill repay thee ; Beauty overpays. gorgeously 

Countess. Talk what the young should hear; Ani thisyouupmanioaphs Lim pod him, 
meed He, whon he saw a dagger at his throat, 
Bade all his crew, four well-built men, surrender. 
Stamura. They could not have feared me: 
a they caw our archers. 

Not quite : Countess. And where is now your prisoner? 
ee Tey Taare CRD: TENE Bat Stamura. He desired. 
May feel her worth in recompensing thine, An audience of the consul. 

Stamura (aside). Alas! alas! she perishes!| Countess. To what end? 
Stamura. 1 kpow not: I believe to court his 


daughter. 
Countess. Iz the girl handsome! Is that ques 
tion 


Stamura. harder 

Paolucci. How the boy blushes at Gal sable ‘Than what I sakt before? will he succeed } 
praise! Stamura. Could he but save from famine our 

Countess. They blush at glory who deserve it 


poor city, 
most. Sates nla mele Bee esa 
+» Blushes soon go: the dawn alone is red. Pray go on. 
Stamura. Wo know what duty, not what glory 1s contd aelight you then ts seo bio win hart 
i Stamura. O that [had not saved hifi! or my- 
‘The very best atoong ua are not rich self! 
Nor powerful. Countess. She loves him then? And you hate 


orange ce Ido believe you like the fair Erminia 
Hiren this sage, Uhowe sffcragn, wheat heed 
aly poun by being not too 


| Remember by what weapon fell the chief 
SOC Rainetiaee, Did brazen chariots, driven 
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SCENE V. ARCH OP TRAJAN ON THE MOLE, 

Coxsvn, Manomesetta, Counrmss, Senators, ke, 
Consul. We have no flowers to decorate the are 

Whence the most glorious ruler of mankind 

Smiles on you, lady ! and on you, who rival 

His valour, his humanity, his bounty. 

Nor are there many yoices that can sing 


There are who sing them to 
And He who can alone reward you both 
Listens in all his brightness to the song. 
I do entreat you, blemish not your glory. 


And parent = eet gait ever calld 
Who hears your name, should bless you evermore, 
Countess. I find, sir, 1 must win you through 
your daughter. 
oo ‘Tho girl is grateful : urge her not too 


Teaslaiesk witacet renchicoe peaction) thwart her, 
Erminia! go: we meet again to-morrow. 
Countess. Come hither, my sweet girl! Coy 
‘as thou art, 
IT hare seen one, onee in my life, as coy. 
Stand forth thou skulking youth! tna 


1 will reveal it. Euarwia. 
And art thou ashamed 1 
oe Tom ashamed. 
Of what? thou aim| t 


PERSSeAL Estar cs hal of having been 


ashamed. 
Conmd. Antonio! if thou truly lovedst her, 
What, after deeds so valiant, kept thee silent? 
Stamura. Inferior rank, deep reverence, due 


fear. 
T know who rules our country. 
I, who saved her. 


Consul. 
(Farman Joun enters, 
F. Jokn. What! and am I to be without 
rownrd ? 
Consul. Father! be sure it will be voted you. 
Marchesella, And may not we too make our 


Yor stab t theyare, when such men will reeeivethem, 
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507 
cece: 1 ce te aR neat meas 


Bh kag Som 8) Gira ore 


IT can not, would not, wil wy nieces 
F. John, Refractory! hast thou not dedicated 





Have I inflicted on the young and 

And can not 60 me as I should ; 

Batimeines only my device 
Ever wrought woe on any man alive. 


[Paonvcer enters, 
cami Who enters? 
Whot The bridesman. 
Meret emai My brave 
My father's 
eerste Ay, thy grandfather's to boot, 
And there was one, about my age, before him, 
Sir Stefano, who wore a certain rose, 6 
Radiant with pearls and rubies and pure gold, 
Above the horse-tail from the Turk. 
Marcheselia. We have not in the house that 


ornament. 
Paolucci. 1 do believe he wears it in the grave, 
Vereen: Snagit 
to we 


what fitter 


Here is the field of battle ; ee Me ha 


[Knights 
Rise, my compeer! Teach him his duties, lady, 
Toward the poor, the proud, the faith, the sex. 
Lereeraipl ener ‘Stamura! would you enter 
now my service t 
eats en lady, were you wrong’d, thiy 


When mya Ubetsor ears ba sea Loi 





























?. “Dost thou bid me? ear t 
Teproach me! spurn mo! bob: ak | Des Denu 


Tea, gate a poetic ioe 


desire 
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Upon my knees, never to marry her 
Whom f had sworn to marry. In all this 


Pedro. 
should be. 
spre! If made to fathers, made to kings, or 
ta, 


Jes. Your love, your kindest love then sepa- 
rates ust 

‘Would you not tell me this. . to make me happy! 

vaca 1 would prepare this damsel here to 


loose 
(Allowing time . . a day, two days, or more, 
If need there be . . ) her idle unfit ties. 
opt hae dipping 


To save her. Hard as is the alternative, 
Rather would I be wanting to my faith 

‘Than see the woman I have loved, and love, 
Resign or loosen it, ‘To aak of her 

‘To break my bonds for me, were more than base- 


mess 5 
"“Twere what the weakest of the base themselves 
Disdain, and love and fear alike brush by. 

Blanca. Against the course of nature, royal blood 
Would mingle with plobeian. 
Pedro. None is here. 


Blanca, All blood not royal should to royal eyes 
Appear so, Fie! the universe cries out 
Tn condemnation of 
Pedro. T would answer 
With calmness your reproof, O queen, if calmness 
Tn such contingencies were not the thing 
‘The most offensive, 
Blanca. Speak : reply you can not, 
Pedro. Against the course of natare ‘tis imps- 
sible 
To run (a folly you object to me) 
Unless we do a violence to others 


Or to ourselves, 
Bot then this universe ! 
‘This beadlo’s house, these rotten fangs from fiends, 
‘These imprecation-wallets, opening 
‘To blast me with fatair ! 
Scoff at the world! 


Blanca. 
Pedro. Sainta do it worse. 
‘The universe of princes, 
Lady! is but a narrow one indeed ! 
Coart, church, and camp, are its three continents, 
Nothing is there above, below, around, 
But air and froth, now quieter, now stormicr, 
Bianca. Rare manbood ! thus to argue with a 
woman! 
Rare courtesy | thus to instruct a 





Why will not those sometimes who are not sof 


Blanca, What then, unsteady youth, were your 
resolves? 


pure 
‘The rift it rises from, 


queen. 
Pairo, Ati! the distracted will for ever reason ; | Say 


601 
Blanca, ‘To whom now speaks the boy? 


dies, Those thoughts, that can not rest, spring 
from his heart ; 


{To Pxpxo, laying her hand on hie. 
Was it to me, 


pp iy 


Bikes. the audacious coast at 
Constantia, sir, is royal, is your equal, 
Ts your sy 


The mildness, and the pitying tears. 
= Knows your passion? 


What! before marriage 

T told her of it when I gave it her, 

How ‘twas devoted to her. Prove my words, 
If loyalty and 





ara hen ta 
you 80, made you angry. 
Ahi hina Nedkal ialeg ea aheeoat 


But Jet me pray, and let me once more move you, 











‘Marriage? never, never! 
0 Pedro! not to fly, 
: ip fedetaned bs 


Pedro, What ean 11 Wilt thou claim me? I] And fear 
am thine: And 
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exclamations, not against 
One king, and him the very best on earth, Blanca, The Devil may 
Our natural lord and master, but against ‘fet No, no; not he ; 
The form, the power, the name, of royalty, I edie debas 
Royalty ! God's appointed, God's own work, Against the chureh 


God's own resemblance. Need we charge of 1 iota, bt guna al etre 
sorcery} A Jet him stick but there, and 
You are the witness, prince! I would hurt none. ‘small harm done, 
You on your oath must answer to our liege Blanca, Thus, thus it is; all pious mon are 
For the state's weal ; and let ns drop the rest, wise ; 
Pedro. Spare her! or, by the Christ that died | None other. 


for me, Alfonso, Nota mother's aon of them, 
I dio for hor, and on this sword, before you. Bisa ew Usil ne bee 
Blanea, Abstain, rash youth ! those spells, 
Pedro. Moreiless queen, abstain !| Those conjurations and those incantations 
Hes. O call none merciless! all must havo Tek rt ee ee ea 
mercy ; It will not countervail them. 
All need it. Alfonso. Who's at work} 


Blanca. Hold thy peace! art thou in church, Blanca. lies. 
Profane one! or are words like these for thee ! Alfonso, And did she write her name in blood | 


Pedro. Forgive her! swear upon the crucifix Blanca. She would ; and even in yours. 
‘That you will never urge against her aught Alfonso. Bad! bad! but mine 
Endangering life, or liberty, or fame, Would not be half so wicked as her own : 

‘Then give me to the axe or to the stake The Devil would find savour in that sop, 
jE eae aed And kiss a seal #0 precious ten times over. 
You will then obey? pe eee ae 

inayat due obedience follows. Alfonso. How! you do not say #0! 

Blanca, To my lips reper Tam sure of it; and they 
I lift my blessed Lord, and call his name Tmitate that abomination. 

In witness ; not a thought of ill is left Alfonso, Who} 

Within my sinful breast against the life, Ties and Pedso# Ten times over? 

Or liberty, or fame, of that young maid, Blanca. ‘Twenty. 
Tics de Castro, Alfonso, God help him ! 

Tikes. Gracious queen! kind Pedro!| Blanca. O my ! what word was that? 
‘To think of me! 5 deseiger e Tost. 

T too have courage . . strength. . Worse, 

Blanca. What confidence! what impropriety!) Alfonso. Even than lust! I've thought 


aad a mad she faints : ‘tis nothing; Upon it much, and the more years I think 
Upon it, worse and worse it scems to me. 
“Pi, at ay forthe at Ans, Beet ee Princes thus 


tain her 
Alfonso, ‘Yet, Blanca, they are young! young 





ACT IIL Blanca (aside), 1 have no patience. 
AT CINTRA. ‘Still the charms of youth 
Surround your majesty. 
Krso Atvorso and Quann Buawca. Alfonso, I have been younger. 


suggestion Alfonso. 
‘That he is wiser, handsomer, and younger Blaaca, Ah! there are powers that sap all 
(We know what that word points to) than your human strength ! 
majesty. Even words can do it, words, the froth of wishes 
ee ‘Thore is irreverence in it, Well; but bee red teee 
, Saints above! would [ies 
EPR ag, eeeak bo, yornge: tion their fathers. colon my death? that beauteous one? she, 
Blonea. O well-pois'd thought! how kindly! Ties? 


rire Nay, if it come to that, I must protect 
With all nie iene pattie 


purity of life, pede peep tenn pe 
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(L do believe, for they have hungry 
“ When will the prey be ours? and the. 
‘Their plumesand brimsill hidethem, tho’ they keep 
As near as inay be under us: perhaps 

"Twere well to call three more and better men. 
Pacheco is too lank ; the shrewd Cocllo 

And spruce Gonzales would not like their doublets 
To have another slash in them. 


Pr, and iki on pv thing 


Bwrets with dirk and rapier; but in front. 
Ties. Excape, O dearest Pedro | 
Pedro. He who dies 


Escapes ; and some shall beat the path before. 
I would not willingly try any flight; 

The only one I know, the only one 

Where Honour can go with me, will be mine 
Whatever hour I choose. 


Blanca. Most heathenish | 


To talk of Honour and of Death so lightly! 
Pedro. Madam, we may lose one, but not the 


other; 
Therefor wo need not mind it. 
Blanca. 


Not when Hell 


‘And its enormous portals, with less offort 
‘Than infants push aside ungrateful food. 
We have but to maintain our sense of right, 
Which of all senses is the pleasantest, 
And which must bear most violence ore expell'd. 
Blanca. Ee ese ee 

“= , to no pi 

‘a Edad Ttenak ta toh 


Tt seems not decent that men's hands 
eres 35te Tilo gestern ehoaid bad 
Compulsively, young women wi we stood 
Behind and near the daughter of Custille. 

ia my merit, if the grace 
Of God vouchsafes me one; bat oaths of fealty 
‘On all are binding, and on queens the most, 
My conscience hath upbraided me severely 
Por not disclosing to our king the part 
‘Whoereto (in tears I own it) dee adi 


pr price” Mere 


abjoration marriage-rites, 
And nothing more than living separate, 
‘One in o cloister, other in a camp: 
poregniarng Pob mea art a a Ny 
iets elec Saints ! and some perhaps 


Shall talgyaae coda seat 
Blanca. 


Now delay 
Were madness, pardon + such threata 
Are traitorous and parricidal too. 
[She calls from the window, 
Coelho! Diego! with your band upstairs . . 
ha pio bested 
‘our queen «+ your . 
friend the bridegroom . . Mae 
Force ! murder ! [To Pxpno. 
eg fey centage 
Audacious ! and let that foul fiend escape 
bined) uovharss Plaines Good solder Tam 


you. 

Push me not back ! éAat was not the command. . 
Strike | you must act no otherwise . . let fall 
‘This halbert, or I run from under it .. 


‘Theword is given. . ‘twas the queen gave it..strike, 
Trresolute { 


Pedro. 
More than is manly, thrusting her against it. 
Ho! Les! art thou hurt! speak! art thou 


speaking? 
What sobbest thou, my love! is then my name 
Uneall'd upon in any grief of thine? 
Where is she} 

Ho! throw open, sentinel, 
‘This door. 


Blanea. Stand further off . ory eo 
Further back yet . . have you no 
‘To tread upon her blood! it runs thro’ hai, 
And will (‘tis to be fear'd) leave marks behind. 


usin pon ere aie Sov Ue ah Bios 

vengeanee strengthens juntioe guides itt 

Finan Gees atari [ Eesha aie the corpee. 
‘The seene quite saddens me, 








im 


i 


rf 


if 


What! I called him! in 


gis 
Rosales (entering). 


ge 
i 
Hi 
i 


Welcome, sweet lady! 
Rosalba, Lord Cardinal! you here? and un-| All tears are 
+ In the warm | 






























IPPOLITO DI ESTE, 09 
Is ship and pilot to me, sea and star : Than ey rs and quicksands, rather 


today. 
Rosalba. Then will I not retire, but lay my | It sounds like power, like policy, like 
head es ence as Sacer 
Upon the fost of any pitying saint Go, issue orders for 
Until he comes, altho’ it be tomorrow. Warrants for death : pias ahd tno We: 
ie Sn eh yd ar Lo! the grand boundaries of thy dominion { 


By rescript has detained and must delay him. auch: 's brother calls himself) 
Rosalba, Lead, lead me to Ferrante, be the eeribe of hawkers ! Man of genius! 
Ippolito, Wore I worthy. | The lanes and allies echo with thy works, 
ee ee ee ae Eo e dead, ese be may rain you; 

bodes ill. pursue you to the grave. 

May not [ see him % Tene He dares not; 
Ippolito, ‘He may not soe you. Look at his collar! see the saint he wears! 


Rosalba. O let him! well my memory can | The amber saint ask too much for that. 
Atheist scoffs 
Hatlennce tan, T ean live on love ger by pie Specs 


crim 
Saturate, like bees with honey, long drear days ; Avid zip then, like a pestilence, of fants: 





He must sve me, or can not reat; I can, ‘Theirs is the ‘to march sguinst the law, 
‘They mount the scaffold, and the blow is thine. 
SECOND PART. Ferrante. How venom burnishes his adder's 


erest! 
| Tevotrzo, Fennaxte, and Gronwo, im prison. | How eloquent on scaffolds and on laws ! 
| Ippolito. Reasons of state, I fear, have dictated | If such a noisome weed as falschood is 
| ‘This something like severity ; God grant Give frothy vigour to a worm like thee, 


Here be no heresy : do both avow it, Crawl, eat, drink, sleep it, and farewell. 

Staring in silence at discovery? Tepolii (go Grouaoy, Taka yuu ite penkinsé, nad 
Giulio. No order forced me hither; I am come God be with both ! - t 

To share my brother's fate, whate'er it be, Giulio. What sentence have we hore? 

And mitigate his Ferrante. ‘Unseal and read it. 





Giulio (reading). Of sight! alsigat of sight! 
Ferrante. ould you escape, 
My gentle Giulio? sal aeieeanet 







Seek 
To lose the sight of one who is the bloom 
And breath of life to you : the bolts are drawn 









brother's precious gift : 
Well, take it anywhere, but do not hope 
Too much from anyone. Time softens rocks, 


a 
Pray then our God for hel 
Foraus O my true brother, Giulio! why 


hang 
Around my neck and pour forth prayers forme? 
Where there are priests and kinamen such as ours, 
God hears not, nor is heard. I am prepared. 
fir | For death. 
Giulio. Ab! worse than death may come upon 


you, 
Unless Heaven 
Lowe med me 


Fergante. 
And bour one comfort In my breast that fire 
And steel can ne'er foree from it: she T love 
Will not be bis, but die as she bath lived, 
peed that thus you shake the head and 




























THE CORONATION. 611 
Even in the rain and dow, on the weak herb As Sic te Ce tea ens Seng rere 


That bends before them, there too is a voice I never said it, even when I lost theo, 

Breathing from Him. God is not always wroth ; Ease icy sie land itat rta 

bay andre ets Precious us life . . almost, almost, as honour. 
Papen Son ! thou art going into God's own 


duties 0 ther as Son he rt eing it Gi a ey 
Boceneas th thes: But to have felt thy lips ag ad Aan 


Upon my brow, upon my eyes, my mouth, No, father, no! 
oe breathed hi Deena hs’ pave sh ight in| hk thank: ot ity ese a cotton. 
Now sixteen years ago... father! save me! Guzman (to his . Fe 

Guzman. Another would have said thou wert [ ish of trumpets. 


too rash ; 
How many fathers, of their sons, have said it, 





THE CORONATION. 


i 
E 
i : 


Fra Pepe. Hast tasted it? 
Feop. Gaiseupa. Romoauva. Anura. Fra Pere. Griselda. Why should we not, on some rare 
Febe, edhe triads ch open es festival! 
He is the bravest king that ever trod Fra Pepe. Luxury will creep downward, and 
Upon neat’s leather, with a star to brisket. seize souls. 
Griselda, Death, a dog’s death, to whose'cr | Who pampered you at this enormous rate? 
denies it! Griselda. Wo are uot young ones now, but 
Pebe. He's just like one of us, as kings should be. heretofore 
nee ‘, he has bowels, We have had lovers, and have seen carlinos 
Faith! has he: Isaw| Spin upon tablo; and the change was ours. 
Eis aiioe eld op wring of pees Fra Pepe, O shame upon ye! 
‘Three palms in length, and down his throat itslid,| Fede. Shame ia called 


Just like the sword down that great conjuror's. upon us 
Griselda. And then he claspt his hand on t’other | When we are old and needy ; they who brought 


= aide, Shame and old age upon us, call it loudest. ped 
natural! Fra Pepe. Thou talkest foolishly indeed, 
Pele. And laught as heartily woman ! 


As any pickpocket when purseless wight Febe, We all talk our best things when teeth 
Cries thief, and points him out to some near sbirro, are flash. 
Who looks all ways but that, and will hear first hafeacrertinietal nat roe yt Bhs 
What has been lost, and where are witnesses. 

Griselda. Gnats, rate, and rogues, are bred in ‘hei seek Dew ererentiie Sree te 















every city, Romoalda. 1 doubt now whether all this tripe 
But only ours rears Ferdinands. be real, 
Pebe. Pee Here comes abcirreedcan etd or would not give 
Fr 
Fra Pepe, What now want ye? What hath Pee SRS, family. 
| brought ye Febe, What! kings mere hucksters! better ray 
| Tato this crowd, among these men and horses? they stole it, 
| Griselda, Father! do shrive us ere we face such| Grisdda. Such glorious ones would scarcely 
perils ; steal the cattle, 
‘Trumpeters, poets, heroes, harlequins, Much less what some call offal. Rob poor farmers | 
And overhead vast tottering catafalcs, Come, Febe, if we listen to her talk 


Choak-full, and mountain-high ; ten thousand arms We may do penance in a stiller place. 


them, they 
Fra Peps, Uhave no time to shrive ye. Wide as the crater and as 
Pebe. God forbid 


‘That we should urge it! But yon tripe smells Ler ralacatmle aad Dance La 
bravely, jer gpoer strech) Ab fat! ah 
And we keep many Fridays in the week ; 


suctionable, savory. 
Do not turn this fine Tuesday into one. ae Out thee! 
Fra Pepe, Knowest thou what tripe dra See there now! Bast 


Getatda. Tos: shrill 
Tes: thy saihy ant and 


| and 





















TYRREL AND RUFUS. 613 
The sun beats all the day, throngh all the year; Tage far behind thy heart thy strongest wit 


thore so still and orderly, May stretch and strain, but never make them 
That be who sncezes in them is caught up 
And cudgel’d for his pains. Bacon, This cork appliance, this hard breath- 
Should he awake apo aa bie: 
‘Trompets by should he blow up banners,) While wus water under for support, 
“Twere well if only cudgels fell on him : But cut a dismal figure in the mud. 
Oar laws have sharper inst my lord ! Lert hcl ah Ie wea 
Essex. 1 know it; and I knew it ere I rose. 
seg ethene Jew ai Boch retonee beeen Omen 


Then wouldst thou Eye Unmasted pinnace may row safely 
meus some stiles, some parloyings, some 
tags Re high comes Seituoak pricking it, 
| Ofermine, and, .. what more thou valuest, Bat, sure, the valiant Earl is somewhat chafed . . 
| (As any wise man would) .. some little gold. Who could have thought it!.. bya worm like 
| Bacon, Dross | beg Nom . 
Sergthoreepla Very true! .. as menare dust) Zssex. f pare i eae 
and ashes. Bacon (alone). 


i 

Bacon, Such thoughta become all mortals; most | No man is stout enough* toktchetaee 
of all Mach less to throw the weight in .. 

Those who have fallen under high displeasure, He weigh me! 


Who have their God and Prince to reconcile, Flaunting and brittle as a honeysuckle, 

And are about to change this brief vile life... Sweet in the chamber, in the ficld blown down, 
Nay, nay, my lord! your life may reat unchanged — SS eee ee 

For years to come, if you, upon your knees, And cruaht by the first footful. 


‘Humbly ask pardon .. pe 
Eeser (fiercely). “Purdon ! (afer ie semye: prasts sees badly: snatches with quick 
ask it.. ipe 
Bacon, .- Before the privy council, and the | What seems within the reach, and, being infirm 
court Of stand, is 
Especially assembled. Shall L bear 
Hesex (indignantly). Not before Fotl words upon me? 
‘The best among them, were he quite alone, | T have thrown them back 
No, by the soul of Resex ! were he Raleigh.. | Manfully to the beard that wagged with them, 
he only great man there. | My courage is now aafo boyond suspicion . . 
Bacon. Are we 80 seorned? | Myself can hardly doubt it after this, 


Besser, Bacon! 1 did not say the only wise Yet that andacions criminal dared spit 

one; Reproaches ! seldom are they bearable, 
So, do not break thy ring, or loose the stone, But, springing up from reason, like aspy. . 
Bacon. My lord! my finger might have been Not that the man has reason . . he has none. « 


mneasy 
Without such notice from that once high peer | And, when we are commanded, we must 
Erewhile the Earl of Essex . . until treason ‘Tt was her Grace . . and surely she knows 
Level'd him lower than burgess or than chart. I may now wash my hands of him at Inst, 
‘Bases, I-will not say thon lest ; for thy tongue | have bat dono my duty’: fall who may, | 





WALTER TYRREL AND WILLIAM RUFUS. 


‘Tyrrel, apur onward! we must not await! Tyrrel. 
d lords: when they have heard the Valo they hd thy mast ae den sua 


Why not have ridden round 


i Ott i or 
oe! hither they troop 





























THE PARENTS OF LUTHER. 615 





Rufus. Make me no confidant Rufus. Question me, villain ! 

sa ered N liege! Bufus, Retort my words! By all aaeaent 

jor you, my nor any: my 

None such hath Walter ‘thou diest, 

Rufus. ‘Thon 'rt.at bay ; | False traitor! 

‘Thou hast forgotten thy avowal, man | ! no private wrong, no word 
Tyrrel. My father's honde is (like my father) yer adianeteier | 

or me.. 

But {a that house, and from that father’s heart Rufus, ha Urge to what? 

Mine grew into his likeness, and held thence Dismountest ? ; 

Its rich possessions . . God forgive my boust ! Tyrrel. On my knees, as best beseems, : 

He bade me help the needy, ruise the low . . Task .. not pardon, sire! but spare, oh spare ; 
Rufns. And stand against thy king! ‘The child devoted, the deserted mother ! 4 
Tyrrel. How many yokes| Ayu. Take her; take both. 

Of oxen, from how many villages Tyrrel. She loves her home; her limbs | 

For miles around, brought I, at my own charge, | Fail her; her husband deeps in that church- | 

‘To bear away the rafters and the beams yard ; 

wero above my cradle at my birth, Her youngest child, born many years the last, 
And rang when I was christened, to the carouse | Lies (not balf-leugth) along the father's coffin. 
Fog ag A ed on eg 
it 7 me. (I have 7 

‘onder thatch | And that, where pass these funerals, all life's 

Covers the worn-out woman at whose breast 

Thong, an infant. v: from behind them, all the fruits 
Rufus. Ay! and none beside t Of riper age are shrivel’ sheaf 
Tyrrel. Four sons have fallen in the wars. Husky; no left. She would die here, 
Rufus. Brave dogs!) Where from her bed ehe looks on his; no moro 
Tyrrel. She hath none left. Able torise, poor little soul! than he, 

Rufus. No daughter? Rufes. Who would disturb them, child or 
Tyrret. One. futher? where 
Rufae. T thought it, | fs the churehyard thou speakest of? 

Unkennel her. Among 
Tyrrel. Grace ! pity ! merey on her ! | Yon nettles: we have level'd all the graves. C 
Rufus, I will not have hot seents about my} Hyfius. : or our horses might have 

ehaeo, stumbled on them. 2 
Tyrrel, A virtuous daughter of a virtuous] Tyrrel. Your grace oft spares the guilty ; spare 
mother the innocent 

Doserves not this, my liege ! Rufus. Up from the dew! thy voice is hoarse 
Rufus. Am I to learn already. 

What any subject at my hand deserves! Tyrrel. Yet God hath heard it, It entreats 
Tyrrel. Happy, who dares to teach it, and who » 

can! Once more, once only; spare this wretched 
Rufus, And thou, forscoth | house. m 
Tyre. T have done my duty, sire!| Aufus. No, nor thee neither. 
Rufus, Not half: perform the rest, or bide my} ‘T'yrret. Speed me, God ! and judge 
wrath. O thou! between the oppressor and opprest! 
Tyrret. What, break athwart my knee the staff [He pierces Ruvus with an arrow. 
of age? 


THE PARENTS OF LUTHER. 


John Luther. 1 left thee, Margaretta, fast! A noister bird partakes our whispering bower? 
asleep, Say it again. 


Thou, who wert alwnys earlier than myself, Margaretta. And, in my dream, I blush'd ! 
‘Yet hast no mine to trudge to, hast no wedge John. Idler! wort dreaming too! and after 
«hoy pace rapa dawn} 
In Marg. In trath was L 
Come, blush not again: thy cheeks | Joka. Of met 
| May now shake off those blossoma which they) Marg. No, not of you. 
bore John, No matter ; for methinks some Seraph's 
| So thick this morning that last night's avowal wing 
Neatles among them still. Fann'd that bright 


countenance. 
So, in fow months Mary. ‘Methitike it did. 


















John. He shall be 
Richer than we are; he ehall mount his horse . . 
Oe pen and be one 

e's spearmen, 
God forbid! they lead 
Phe iearronoteny yo Saat yren fy 
John, A lion-hearted lad shall Martin be. 
Marg. God willing; if Aix servant; but not 


elze. 
T have such hopes, full hopes, hopes overflowing. 
John. A grave grand man, half collar and half 


‘Cross, sacristy 
With chain enongh to hold our mastiif by, Shall hold the armour quite invisible, 
Thou fain wouldst have him. Out of dirt so stiff) Until our little Martin some fine 
Old Satan fashionoth his idol, Pride. Bursts the door spurr'd, ‘d, 


Marg. If proud and cruel to the weak, and bent 
‘To turn all blessings from their even course 


To his own kind and company, may he Are you in earnest? 
Never be great, with collar, cross, and chain ; But if he should be pope, will he love ue? 
No, nor be ever angel, if, O God! Or let. us (O yes, sure he would !) love fim? 
He be a fallen angel at the last. Fey ieee Nor slink away, ashamed 1 no; not pope, 
Unele, you know, is eacristan ; But bishop (ay 1) he may bet ure few 
reheat iglnsemmg tt waperreny than 

John. He was the man who sung so merrily Leer pa ees te 
‘Those verses which few Of hope he gave, to make a chorister. 
Yet which they can not hide away, nor drive John. “If thou wilt find materials,” were his 
‘The man from memory after forty words, 

Marg. (wings), “Our brightest pleasures are} Marg. I did not mark the words; they were 

too its 
And they shine sweetest from the cottage-wall.” S00 0) be eae re * 
jot he > 


Tt was a sword, 
epee tid prea, vu tandeaal uae 
And I bave seen in pictures such as that, 
And in the hands of angela borne on clouds, 
He may defend our faith, drive out the Turk, 
And quench the crescent in the Danaw stream. 


Shrill as a throstle, And then a father 

Marg. Have we then no canse John. At ono leap, 
im een Untoalise after sigh ken strate? As salmon up 

John, Becanse it was so strange, must we} Marg. Jost the same 


believe ens 
‘The rather? Jokn. Ring the bells! Martin is Pope, by Jove! 














HENRY THE EIGHTH AND ANNE BOLEYN. 


SCENE IN THE TOWER. j Arne. I have now my secret. 
| Awxa Bounrs and a Coxstasus of the Towns. Fea gr Sass Pas 


doings, 
Anne Boleyn, Is your liege ill, sir, that you | Moverments,and looks of yours. His Highness may 






slook #0 anxious! Be ruffled at this eagerness to ask 
Constable of the Tower. Madam ! About his health. 
Anue, 1 would not ask what may wish Ane. Lam used to ask about it, 
gh soeet trees un jest adload Beside, he may remember. . . 
; L would know Constable. For. 





Anne. Oh no! do not that! 
Pama fom aang fi rye lg 
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Surrey. A bloom well worthy of a monarch's Lords! prick on! 
bower, ‘The merry hounds are chiding! To the chase 
base tri pa Ho eet Un all ated the 
lenry. yet. me ‘er water, 
summer . Ne like it better than the virginals. 
Tecan wait yet. Some day, one not far off, ‘They are poor music. 
I would confer with her at Hampton-Court . . Norfolk. Songs but make them worse, 
| | Merely to auk her how she likes the ehase: Henry. Come; prick we onward. Shall we 
We shall not haye another all this senson. ‘have a race? 
The stag alone can help us on in May; Surrey, We are well mounted; but the youngest 
To-morrow is the twentieth. man 


From Paul's! . . the Tower-gun, too! Tam Henry. Wc may well be. I have lost half my 
right enough Clape his hande. weight 
Tam a widower! lel gle sal teem This morning, lithesome as T was before. 


By way 
Jane and Ne His saddle swells its bolstered back 
na Seren epi pete eady full two hundred yards before us, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


© ynresns! who have accompanied thus far Hore terminates my park of poetry. 
My quickening steps, sometimes where sorrow | Look out no longer for extensive woods, 
mate For clusters of unlopt and lofty trees, 
Dojected, and sometimes where valour stood With stately animals coucht under them, 
right before us; here perhaps ph ponrrclh ches ical eral ee” 


We best might part ; but one to valour dear And ancient figures in the solid rock ; 

Comes up in wrath and calla me worse than foc, | Come, with our sunny pasture be content, 
Reminding mo of gifts too ill deserved. Our narrow garden and our homestead 

I must not blow away the flowers he gave, And tillage not neglected. Love breathes round ; 
Altho' now faded ; 1 must not efface Love, vital air, 


, the bright 
The letters his own hand has traced forme. | Of youth ; without it life and death are ane. 


! and let not one deseend 
res But first alights upon my friend. 
She leads in solitude her youthful hours, When one upon her cheek appears, 
Her nights arc restlessness, her days are pain. | A thousand spring to life from hers; 
© when will Health and Pleasure come again, | Death smites his disappointed orn, 
Adorn her brow and strew her path with flowers, | And spirit, pleasure, wit, return. 
And wandering wit relume the roseate bowers, 
Bees 2 88 vie 5 m 
Grant me, O grant this wish, ye heavy ‘owers | ‘iret Semana inne. 
1 restrain. 
Se eran tease re Behold what homage to his idol pald 
Ad ‘The tuneful suppliant of Valclusa's shade. 
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And who alike in night or day 
Without it could not find his way. 




















But lower my eye and check my tongue; 
O, if thou valuest peaceful days, 
Pursue the ringlet’s sunny maze, 

And dwell not on those lips too long. 
What mists athwart my temples fly, 
Now, touch by touch, thy fingers tie 

With torturing care her graceful zone! 
For all that «parkles from her oye 
J could not look while thou art by, 

Nor could I cease were I alone. 


Past rain’d Tlion Helen lives, 
Alcestis rises from the shades; 
‘Verse calls them forth ; ‘tis verse that gives 
Immortal youth to mortal maids, 
Soon shall Oblivion’s deepening veil 
Hide all the peopled hills you seo, 
The gay, the proud, while lovers hail 
many summers you and me. 


KIX. 
‘One year ago my path waa green, 
footstep light, my brow serene ; 
Alas! and could it have been so 
One year ago? 
‘There is a love that is to Inst 
When the hot days of youth are past : 
Such love did a sweet maid bestow 


One year ago. 

1 took a leaflet from her braid 

And gave it to another maid. 

Love! broken should have been thy bow 
One year ago. 


Boon, O Tanthe ! life is o'er, 

And sooner beaaty’s heavenly «mile < 
Grant only (and I ask no more), 

Lat love remain that little while, 


xxi 


tears! thus shall my rival know 
mé, not him, ye flow. 
o tears! ah etay! this jealous heart 
Would bid you flow apart, 
Lest he should sce you rising o'cr the brim, 


Flow, 


Tt often comes into my head 
‘That we may dream when wo are dead, 





But I am far from sure we do, 


Tan not tel), not I, why she 
Awhile so gracious, now should be 


j 
e 
F 
| 
bs? 


Yet who could wish them slower ? 


Would slake my thirst, until 
I quench it in the grave, 
xXxvVE 
Tanthe ! you are eall’d to cross the sea! 
A path forbidden me! 
Remember, while the Sun his blessing sheds 
Upon the 


sliding the support! 

What will succeed it now? Mine is unblest, 
Tanthe ! nor will rest 

But on the very thought that swells with pain, 
O bid me hope again | 

O give me back what Earth, what (without you) 
Not Heaven iteclf can do, 

One of the golden days that we have past ; 
And let it be my last! 

Or else the gift would be, however sweet, 

Fragile and incomplete. 2 





‘These are the sights I love to see : 
T love to see around 












MISCELLANEOUS. 






XXXVI xu. 
You see the worst of love, but not the best, Retired this hour from wondering crowds 
Nor will you know him till he comes your guest. | And flower-fed poets swathed in clouds, 
Tho’ yearly drops some feather from his sides, | Now the dull dust is blown away, 

Tn the heart's temple his pure torch abides, *| Ianthe, list to what I say. 












‘Verse is not always sure to please 
‘RXXIX, For lightness, readiness, and ease ; 
According to eternal laws Romantic ladies like it not 
useless. ire the Unless its streams are strong and hot 
Se peer ee! ‘As Melton- Mowbray stables whon 
Peet eerste din! lLfa rots teak tee. 
Stand under tho same architraye, wored comes 
So I would rather some time yot eb 
ies ce wih Yon my EN a To think your besaty. wil be road 
When all who pine for it are dead. 
Leas T hate a pomp and a parade 





xuY. 
T often ask upon whose arm she leans, 
is iF She whom I dearly love, 
Faney, that brings her in her early bloom, And if she visit much the crowded soonos 
‘Throws barren sunshine o'er the unyielding tomb. Where mimic passions move, 
‘What then would passion, what would reason, do!| There, mighty powers! assert your just control, 










Sure, to retrace is worse than to pursue. Alarm her thoughtless breast, 

Here wil! 1 sit till heaven shall cease to lour Breathe soft suspicion o'er her yielding soul, 
And happier Heaper bring the appointed hour, But never break its rest. 

Gaxe on the mingled waste of sky and sea, © let some faithful lover, absent long, 
Think of my love, and bid her think of me. To sudden blias return ; 





‘Then Landor’s name shall tremble from hertongue, 
Hor cheek thro’ tears shall burn. 








her breast, 
ribbon held that pansy tight, bans 
nor lookt upon the rest, 1 sadden while I view again 







Costly and rare ; on this she bent her sight. Smiles that for me the Graces wreathed. 
I watcht her raise it gently when it droopt ; ‘Sure my last kiss those lips retain 

I knew she wisht to show it me; I knew And breathe the very vow they breathed ; 
She would I saw it rise, to lie unloopt At peace, in sorrow, far or near, 






Nearer its home, that tender heart! that true! 





‘Till the slow hours have past away, 
Sweet image, bid my bosom rest 


Sweet 











































can not think who tald you 50 = 
Tshod (about the rest I know 
Nothing at all) the first and last for yous 




















MISCELLANEOUS. 


yt. 
No, thou bast never griev'd but I griev'd too; 
Smiled thou hast often when no smile of mine 
Could answor it, The son himself can give 
But little colour to the desert, sands, 


uri. 


yom 

Which once I borrow’d of the brook : 
You sate beside me on that stone, 
Rather (not much) too wide for one, 
Untoward stone! and never quite 
(Tho’ often. very near it) right, 

And putting to sore shifis my wit 
To roll it out, then steady it, 

And then to prove that it must be 
Too hard for anyone but me. 
Tantho, haste | ere June declines 
We'll write upon it all these lines. 


wut, 
Twenty years hence eee, grow 


Nor go when dust is gone to dust, 


ux. 
Ta it no dream that I am he 

Whom one awake all night 
Rose ere the carlicst birds to woo, 
And met by dawn’s red light; 
vou a 


Wiis Sie te ese noe pach see 
ADE HRT Sater 64 
rugged tree 

oe craokt. off the bark 

Who litile heeded sleet and blast, 
But much the falling now ; 

‘Those in few hours would suro be past, 
His traces that might how ; 


Nor fear'd he; no, nor was he fear'd : 
‘Tell me, am I the same? 


O come! the same dull stars we'll see, 
‘The same o’cr-clouded moon. Pe 
O come! and tell me am I het 
0 tell me, tell me soon, 


Exit. 

Many, well I know, there are 

in your joys to share, 
And (1 never blame it) you 
Are almost as ready too. 
Bat when cumes the darker day 
And those friends have dropt away, 
Who is there among them all 
You would, if you could, reeal t 
One, who wisely loves and well, 
Hears and shares the griefs you tell : 
Him you ever call apart, 
‘When the springs o’erflow the heart; 
For you know that be alone 


The sight, the tone, I know so well, 


tig Lert lewr gata leap oe 
Two ahortest months! then tell me why 


Ah! that alone ix 
A ise lin 


Ey, 
phate Bday 
‘er hand that 


sue boat bee raperscnne Hy 
My heart was sure that hers was truc. 
os 



















Over volume you will In life an 
Phi tun loved mad* the Beulah While 





‘EXxIL, 
‘The Loves who many years held all my mind, 
A charge so \eblome a a regs 





pot apd feos ate 
Strong 








Thank Heaven, Tanthe, once again One who now fondles with her child ; 
Our hands and ardent lips aball meet, | How smiled she but six years ago, 








And Pleasure, to assert his reign, Herself a child, or nearly so. 

Scatter ten thousand kisses sweet : Yes, let me bring before my sight 
‘Then ocase repeating while you mourn, ‘The silken tresses chain'd up tight, 
“1 wonder when he will return.” The tiny fingers tipt with red 

By up the strawberry-bed ; 
Ah wherefore should you so Half.open lips, long violet 

pe ee A litle rounder wiih sarpruey 
Why all them artless, yet require jg | And then (ber chin against the knee) 
Ldoube it eerza Hela tongue?” /«" Mama! who can that stranger bel 
A tunofal tongue and tender How grave the smile he smiles on me! 






Uxxvinr, — 
When we have panted past life's middle space, | Youth is the virgin nurse of tender Hope, 
And stand and breathe a moment from the race, Peg se een apart, 








‘These graver thoughts the heaving breast annoy:| When Care with tread would int 
“Of all our fields how very fow are green | "They call the boys to shout her from the 
And ah! what brakes, moors, quagmircs, lie be- green, 

tween. @re long another before whose 
‘Tired age and childhood ramping wild with joy.” Keneling ndimones elite stati una tot 
ae Wisdom : to her Hope not one word replies, 

‘There are some wishes that may start And Youth lets drop the dear romantic 
Nor clond the brow nor sting the heart. tale. 









inlang’s came, 
Perfidious friendship, worse than hate, Keep thou thy fears, leave me thy fame.” 
And love, whose smiles are often vain, Aloud the manly veteran laught ; 
Whose frowns are never, proved his bane. “Come! come |" said he, “one social dranght { 
For war his rising spirit sigh'd My fears I'll keep that none shall see, 
Tn unknown realms o'or ocean wide, And J will leave my fame to thee.” 
“) father, father ! let. me go, Out sprang the tears from Gunlang’s eyes: 





I burn to meet my country’s foo.” 
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but very few. 
wore duly 








How in the summer he should share 
For sssephion of ecypret 

for, a8 ‘er supprest 
One transport of his tancful breast, 
Ba bx sal eee 
With scornfal or w 


‘That brighton carth’a maternal face: 
Yet never would proud Gunlaug yield 
To any man in any fold. 

‘The day was fixt for his return, 

And crowding friends aroond him burn 
‘Their pomp and prowess to display, 
And celebrate the parting day. 


And call'd to wrestle him who would. 

So atill were all, you might have heard 

‘The motion of the smallest bird : 

Some lookt, some turn’d away the eye, 

Not one among them dared reply. 
“Come hither, friend ! ” ssid Gunlaug bold, 

“O ne'er in Iceland be it told 

I stood amid the feast defied, 

Nor skill nor strength nor courage tried.” 
The wrestler then beheld and amiled, 

And answer'd thus in accent mild: 

“O stranger ! tho’ thy heart be stout, 

And none like thee ait round about, 

Thou bringest to unequall'd might 

A form too heauteous and too slight.” 
“ Woll, friend, however that may be, 

Let Gunlaug try his strength with thee.” 
They closed ; they struggled ; nought avail’d 

‘Tho wrestler’s ckill, his prowess fail'd. 

One leg he moved a little back 

And sprang again to the attack. 

Gunlaug, in trying to elude 

A shock #0 sudden and so rode, 

Avoided half the whelming weight, 

But slipt aside alas too late. 

His combatant flew headlong past, 


Rafen, 
his impationt listoners, 
(ind tower his yon ant sho his ead 


“ Gunlaug unwillingly I left 


Stream’d on his dog ber auburn hair. 
And and on her charms, 
She wept all night ; her woe increast 


When in the morn she saw the pricst, 
‘to break my vow, 





At early dawn the youth she lost 
Had lept upon his native const. 
Bleasing his fortune to survive, 
And on the appointed day arrive, 























MISCELLANEOUS, 
ep lateral score And swiftly to his rival bore 


Here too the wise and old impede “ Rafen, with powers 7 
The brave in lawless fray to bleed. ea, traitor! he who kills not, dies. 
By Sota’s shore their course they tako 
And anchor near 




















Dropt it, as loth to drop it, on the rest. 


Lxxxty, 


Hark! 'tis the langh of Spring: she comes, 
With airy aylphs and fiery gnomes ; 
On cruel these intent, 
And those as anxious to prevent. 
So now for frolic and for fan 


Amid whose song chaste Eve must hear 

threats of love, the screams of fear, 
-tmaid's shriek of laughter abril 
wel close beneath the hill, 
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But ah! look yonder ! sce a misty tide 
Rise up the hill, lay low the frowning grove, 


En the gay white mansion, ssp its sides 
Tatil they rial and melt away’ ky chalk ; 
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Wert thou but blind,.O Fortune, then perhaps 
Thou mightest always have avoided me; 

For never voice of mine 

Or going down on tottering knee the 


Let me sit here and muse by thee 
Awhile, atrial Fiesole! 

‘Thy shelter'd walke and cooler grota, 
Villas and vines and olive-plote, 

Catch me, entangle me, detain me, 

And laugh to hear that aught can pain me, 
"Twere just, if ever rose one sigh 

To find the lighter mount more high, 

Or any other natural thing 

So trite that Fate would blush to sing, 
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MISCELLANEOUS, 






ebain, 
Ambition, fume, and fortune, smiled in vain. 
While warring winds with deafening fury blew, |The scene 
Near, and more near, our checks, our bosoms, | Ask those thou meetest at the gate 


grew. If they are not as desolate. 
Wave after wave the ocean chased, 
She smiled, and preat me to her waist, evant. 
“Suppose this cave should crush us,” once I) Yoq, in this chancel once we sat alone, 
«Seeing mad, [Darn thew hl 
“ You, who are shorter, may be safe,” I said ; While here and there above the level pews, < 
Springing, che drow me forward bythe hand | AbOT® the housings ef the village dames 

me 

Tipon the erry aiid the solid sand oe may Ase a ae vor 


ts groves 
know not why (since we each our book 
And then lookt round, with fearful doubt, to see i tedfastly) first 
Tie EE ny eee Ou! be 








The gushing eyes that read lot, 
Mie, it then Lncwent, eoelis reeerab “ tt 
And why the wish ! the pure and blest Asad bea andl 
Watch like thy mother o'er thy sleep, ‘And should 


i 
: 


0 
‘Thou wilt not ever see her weep. 
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evr, 
ON A PORT IN A WHLSH CHURCH-YARD. 
Kind souls! who strive what pious hand shall 
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And where these gentle swells of land 
r ever-verdant turf expand, 
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MISCELLANEOUS, 639. 
When Peter Pindar sank into decline, First, when the God-led Priam bends before 
Up from his hole sprang Peter Porcupine. Him sprung from Thetis, dark with Hector's 
= M gore: 

Honester men and wiser, you will say, A second time, when both alike have bled, 

Were satirist. And Agamemnon speaks among the dead. 
Unhurt? for spite? for pay? Call'd up by Genius in an afterage, 
‘Their courteous soldiership, outshining ours, That awful spectre shook the Athenian stage. 
Mounted the engine and took aim from tow'ra. | From eve to morn, from morn to parting night, 
Leslie our civeng ponicehy sick” | fh tha aks ar gum toaworde tae wi. 
our xiz-zag ight. It gave, 

Dryden's rich numbers rattle terse and round, | And reconducted cach serener shado, 
Profuse, and nothing plattery in the sound. Ever shall these to me be well-«pent days, 
And, hore almost his equal, if but here, Sweet fell the tears upon them, sweet the praise. 
Pope pleas'd alike the playful and severe. 
‘The slimmer cur at growler Johnson snarls, 
But cowers beneath his bugle-blast for Charles. Saye 
From Vanity and London far removed, call we all the world our own : 
With that pure Spirit his pore spirit loved, What are we who should call it so? ‘The form 
In thorny paths the recorase phased Nhe ny aly pr ogy 
Bat and the word was decay ; no beast so piteously. 

mn re More mutable than leaves are we ; 


Frost-bitten and lumbaginous, when Donne, 
With verses gnarl’d and knotted, hobbled on, 
Thro’ listening 


pun.. 
And pithier Churchill swore he would have none. 
He bared his own broad vices, but the knots 
Of the lond scourge fell sorest upon Scots. 
. . - = . 


the foam that hist about his breast, 
who might else have been more tender, first 
Scottish anliness caught his rabid thirst. 


“T think I've heard of him.” 


From what our pride dared call 
We only live to feel our full and die. 


(O’erarching) an unbroken shade ; 
And the rose-laurols let to breathe 
Scarcely a favorite flower beneath ; 
When the young which now 
Look at the olives, to brow, 
Cheer'd by the breezes of the south 
Shall shoot above the acacia’s growth, 
One peradyenture of my four 
Tarning some former fondness o'er, 
At last impatient of the blame 

Cast madly on o father’s name, 


Everything tella me you are near; 
The hail-stones bound along and melt, 


“ With you | In white array the clouds Xe 


Shelly stands foremost.” 


« «And his lip was blue, | Paris, I 


*T hear with pleasure any one commend 
So good a soul ; for Shelly is my friend.” 
Southey’s laurel made explode 
“ An ass! by God!" 

‘Who yet surmounted in romantic Spain 
Highths our brisk courser never could attain. 
I lage’d; he call’d me; urgent to prolong 

matin chirpings into mellower song. 
toncs came then ., O ne'er be they 


vine fo slnighty Homer far above 


| Troy and her towers, Olympus and his Jove. 


Mournfuller 
EE ght me 


The and you our have felt, 
» is hard to quit; \ 


But you have left it ; and 'twere silly 


atest 


As if he heard your voice again. 














o'erlook 


I must be (is it not 807) one 4 

And yet, though Babbo always should be right, 

Against the Guelphs he calla his serfs to fight. 

‘ Meanwhile,’ saya he in joke, ‘ my little queen 

Thou shalt be safely lodged with Saint Cristine.’” 
Sadden the colour left Guidone'’s cheek, 

His lips were open but he could not speak, 

He prost the cool plump hand ; it broke in twain 

‘The ring of rush; and that was all hor pain. 

But when the rais’d her eyes, she thought no more 

Of that, or any pledge he gave before, 

She hugg’d him to her heart, and bade him say 

Tf ho was eorry that she went away. 

He wept upon her head ; but not one word 

Fiat Sen eee sn) ole a eal bere 


‘The veins about her temples buzz'd like bees 
Fretting and swarming in the linden-trees. 
His toars ran down her curls; her curls she drew 
Against the check, and suckt off one or two, 
But, panting, sobbing, sinking, thought it beat 
To clasp his neck and intercept the rest. 

“ From three years old,” said she, “when love 


Thave loved you, Guidone! all my sins, 

My wicked fibs, you know it, were for you,.. 

Now tell me what to say and what to do. 

§; ; you can tell me but one thing in yain, 
‘hich is, that wo must never love again. 

We are no children now; for Tam nine 

And you are twelve, Before Cristina’s shrine 

I will say all that ever saint has heard, 

And pray you grow not ugly with a beard,” 

Little replied Guidone ; but he threw 

His mantle on the ground, and gently drew 

Lucia to the tufted seat, and there 

Hid his sad face amid her sunny hair; 

Hand claspt in hand, now on her knee, now /is, 

Until their sorrow melted into bliss ; 

Such bliss as innocence alone can know, 

And innocence but seldom here below, 


Babbo bid always 

And if ake threaten’d he was balfafraid. 

‘Wanted she figs? the hinds were near, but them 

Shecall’d not; he must mount the brittle stem, 
Vou. i. 





eh 


“Come, idle Babbo! you slone ean reach 

To the top-branch ; pull down that yellow peach : 
You may shake down some mulberries, if you will, 
But mind! you shook the last upon my frill.” 


Of breaking hearts; thou hast notstrength enough, 
My darling child! for so tough." 
She wiped his brow ; for it was moist. “ But 


as you may) " said she, “I'm sure it will, 
would not break it, gracious heaven! notl! 
And it is not because I too should die; 
For without sweet Guidone all my life 
Would be one sigh : beside. . Iam his wife.” 
She smiled, and took her father by the chin 
And lookt into his eyes, nor saw within 
The smouldering fires that there intensely 


glow'd, 
Nor read the hour of quitting her abode, 
‘The sun has risen: and three horses wait 


i 


¢ lines that love with infant hand had traced, 

jer father never had the name 

all his letters; but when last he came 

see her in the convent, when he found 

t nonght within its cloisters, nought around, 
drooping bead, 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


Girl, The locket: the kid gloves. 
Mother. Go 


2 on. 
Girl, Of tho kid gloves I found but one. 
Mother. Never mind that. What else? Pro- 


ceed. 
You gave back all his traah? 
Girl, 


Girl. My heart went pit-a-pat 
At giving op..ah me! ah me! 
I cry so I can hardly see. . 
All the fond looks and words that past, 
And all the kissea, to the last, 


CXXx, 
If you please we'll hear another, 
Timid maid, without the mother, 
Unless you are tired, for these 
We must travel into Greece. 
I know every bay and creck ; 
Fear no pirate in the Greek. 
Here we are, and there is she ; 
Stand and hide behind the tree, 
She will (for I'm grave and gray) 
‘Tell mo all she has to say, 
Guest, Violet-eyed little maid | 
Of what are you afraid ? 
Maid. 0} it is Dinn’s spear, 
Sharp-pointed, I most fear. 
Guest. 80 then you would prefer 
‘Venus, I think, to her? 
Maid. Yea; Venus ia s0 good! 
Tonly wish sho would 
Keep her sad boy away 
Who mocks at all Tsay. 
Guest, What could he then have heard? 
Maid, Don't ask me .. Every word! 
Guest, She has heard me ere now. 


‘cll, well, now ! you shall bear ; 
But don't come quite #o near, 


inl 


*Venns! I fear thy dove 
Is somewhere in my breast: 


80, 
T think. , what do I think? 
O Venas! thou canst tell. . 
"Tis wicked to rebel !’ 
“Twas Love: [heard him y 
But dared not turn my ; 
I felt his torch so near 
And trembled so with fear 
I thought I should have died. 
Guest. And was there none beside? 
Maid. The goddess in white stone 





you have turn’d this paper o'er, 


ta Bay like ‘full-grown. 
Al Kept their course, as they had done before 











aateiniecy Sel decalapen Mer 
Tam not quite; and three years hence 


generous thoughts intent ; 
And therefore thy ple chooks 1 kia 
Before [ scribble more than 








OXLY. 
‘A SEASHELL STRARS 


rhyme 
Is, “ By the forelock seize on Time.” 
‘Time in some corner heard it sald ; 




















Pricking hia ears, away he fled ; Of late among the rocks I lay, 

And, seeing me upon the road, But just behind the fretful «pray, 

A hearty curse on me bestow'd. When suddenly a step drow near, 

“ What if I do the same by thee? And « man’s voice, distinct and clear, 
How wouldst thou like it?" thunder'd ho, Convey'd this solace. . 

And, without answer thereupon, “Come with me, 


Seizing my forelock .. it was gone. ‘Thou little outcast of the sea! 


oxi. 
Will mortals never know each other's station 
Without the herald} © abomination | 
Milton, even Milton, rankt with living men ! 
Over the highest Alps of mind he marches, 
And far below him spring the baseless arches 
Of Iris, coloring dimly lake and fen. 


‘OXLE, 
Remind me not, thou grace of serious mien ! 
‘That thy fresh beauties are but frail as flowers ; 
Eloquent lip, and Incid eye, and all 

‘That our fond senses vainly seize upon 

And can not hold ; Woe undulating lights 





; she reproves 
Of carthly image ; such she calls even 
L bend my head before her, nor deny 
Her potency of argument, yet gaze 
Incredulous 


“Pardon, O tore fren Haven] eho nowust bat! 
Stars, if composed of carth, yot still are stars, 
And must be lookt at with uplifted oyes, 


Tell mo, perverse young year! 
Why is the morn #0 drear? 
Is there no flower to twine? 















And duties rise more grave than those, 
'To Inst when those are faded, 

It will not weary you, I know, 
To hear again the 


Of beauty not a word have I 
(As thousands have) to say, 
Of vermeil lip or azure eye 
Or cheek of blushful May. 
The gentle temper blessing 
The «mile at Envy’s lecr, 
Are yours; and yours at Pity’s call 
The heart-assnaging tear, 
Many can fondle and caress. . 
No other have I known 
Proud of a sister's loveliness, 
Unconscious of her own, 


OLxIx. 
To write as your sweet mother does 
Ts all you wish to do. 
Play, sing, and smile for others, Rose! 
‘Let others write for you. 
Or mount again your Dartmoor grey, 
And I will walk beside, 
Until we reach that quiet bay 
Which only hears the tide. 
‘Then wave at me your pencil, then 
At distance bid me stand, 
Before the eavern’d cliff, again 
The creature of your hand. 
And bid me then go past the nook, 
‘To sketch me less in size; 




































OLXXIV. 
! tell there is 
Doig pletion ae 


cLxxy, 
Never may storm thy peaceful boeom yex, 
O'er whose ma that music yesternight 
er stream 
Pour treah 
And left a vision for the eye of Morn 
‘To Isugh to seorn, 

Showing too well how Love once led the Hours 
In Youth's green bowers; 
Vision too blest for even Hope to Hee, 
Were Hope with me; . 
‘Vision my fate at once forbids to stay: 

Or pass away. = 























Is it not time then to be wise? 
‘Or now or never. 


Fairest that ever from Eve! 

While Time allows the short repriere, 

Just look at me! would you believe 
“Twas once a lover? 


T can not clear the five-bar gate, 
| Seize Sc 
up, an 

‘To trundle over. 
‘Thro’ gallopade I can not swing 
‘The entangling blooms of Beauty's spring: 
I can not aay the tender thing, 

Be't true or false, 


And am beginning to opine 
Those girls are only half-divine 
‘Whose waists yon wicked boys entwine 
In giddy waltz, 
I fear that arm above that shoulder, 
T wish them wiser, graver, older, 
Sedater, and no harm if colder 
And panting less. 
Ab! people were not, half eo wild 
In former days, when, starchly mild, 
Upon hor high-heel'd Exsex smiled 
‘The brave Queen Beas. 


OLEXXVInT. 
70 F, ¥. 

No doubt thy little bosom beats 
When sounds a wedding bell, 

No doubt it pants to taste the sweets 
‘That songs and storics tell. 

Awhile in shade content to lie, 
Prolong life's morning dream, 

While others rise at the first fly 

‘That glitters on the stream. 






fier heme oe ype 
inves sea, 

And thou thse ‘at whimper in thy deop 
‘These many and start and weep. 


xe, 
‘True, sh too true! the 


* ON MIGNIONETTE. 
Stranger, these little flowers are sweet 


fragile 
The vilest thyme outvalues them. 
‘Nor place nor flower would I select 
To make you serious and reflect. 
alae Ries 
Upon the drooping rose’s 
Yet now perhaps your mind surveys 
Some village maid, in earlier days, 
Of charma thus lost, of life thus set, 
Ah bruise not then my Mignionette! 


exon. 
In his own image the Creator made, 


His own pure sanbeam quicken’d thee, 0 


man ! 
Tho dial! since 
a nee ene 














With half the wares they bore 
Tn days of yore, 
Beside, you will believe me when I 
That many dreams and 
As old dame Wisdom with her rod advancea 


Scamper away. 
*. oo. And why? A little girl there was 
crear art, | viata del 
eee them 
Are moister than were, 
Give me the eyes that fain would find 
Some relicks of a youthful mind 


“ Where is she now?” “ Not fur away.” 
“As brave too!” “Yes, and braver ;" 
A few faint, ipaes of the past, She dares to hear her hair turns gray, 
St ‘the arkite dove, And never looks the graver: 
Bring ‘o long-lost olive bough, 
And can discover even now 


oct. 
Loved, when my love from all but thee had flown, 
Come near me; seat thee on this level stone; 
And, ere thou lookeat o'er the churchyard wall, 
To catch, as once we did, yon waterfall, 
Look a brief moment on the turf between, 
And see a tomb thon never yet hast seen. 
‘My spirit will be sooth'd to hear once more dissemi 
aa en a8 before, es come 
a fa When thou ze Hatten here 
oon, Pure soul! to Him who calls. 
T leave with unreverted eye the towers 
Of Piva pining o'er hor dosert stream. 
Pleasure (they say) yet lingers in thy bowers, 
Florence, thon patriot’s sigh, thou poet's dream! 
O could I find thee as thou once wert known, 
Thoughtfal and lofty, liberal and free ! 
But the pure Spirit from thy wreck haa flown, 
And only Pleasure’s phantont dwells with thee. 


court. 
Summer has doft his latest green, 
And Autumn ranged the barley-mows. 
So long away then have you been? 
And are you coming back to close 
‘The year! it sadly wants repose, 
cery, 
Where Malvern’s verdant ridges gleam 
Beneath the morning ray, 
Lae operas see Sabrina’s stream 
rapidly away : 
ot evea such fair scones detain 
‘Those who are cited to the main. 
It may not be : yet youth returns, 
Who runs (we hear) as fast, 
And in my breast the fire that burns 
She promises shall last. 
‘The lord of these domains was one 
Who loved me like an only son.” 





* Fleetwood Parkhurst, of Ripplo Court, a descendant 
of the Fleetwoods, the Dormers, and the Portescues. 















pt thy glossy teeth to bite 
And almost hurt them, but not quite; 
For thou didst look, and then suspend 
The ivory barbs, but reprehend 

With tender querulons tones, that told 
| Thou wert too good and we too bold. 
| Never was malice in thy heart, 
| My gentlest, dearest little Marte ! 
Nor grief, nor reason to repine, 

As there is now in this of mine. 






cox. 


Ye tittle household gods, that make 
My heart leap lighter with your play, 
And nover let it sink or ache, 
Unless you are too far away ; 
Eight years have flown, and nover yet 
One day has risen up between 
‘The kisses of my carlier pet, 
And few the hours he was not seen, 
How can I esll to you from Rome! 
Will mamma teach what babbo said t 
Have ye not heard him talk at home 
‘About the city of the dead ? 


Maryoedont dump Ms teat 
you too 
‘Tales which you, Amold, will love ag 





‘Tho! Julia's cheek turns pale with fright, 








‘Still let thy starlight shine 
‘Thro’ my lone casement, till at last I rest. 
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ld. 
pasetatl ia © conqner, brow 
Rattling its laurel o'er the myrtle crown; 
Beauty! I now behold thee lower thine eyes 
And throw them forward on the ground, while 


two 
Close at thy side interrogate and plead. 
Others have done the same, but those were met 
Calmly, and «miles were cast indifferently 
Back into them; smiles that smote every heart, 
But most the heart they fell into that hour. 
Tt pleas'd me to behold it: we all love 
‘To see a little of the croclty 
We could ill bear, and, when we read of, weep, 
Beauty! thou now art with that innocent 


power. 
Haply ere this there are upon the earth 

Some, by all hope abandoned, who ascend 

The highths of Himalaya; some who fight 
Where Napler’s foot makes Hindus run strait on, 
And Kyber quails beneath his eagle eye; 

While others bear her on breast 

To Zembla, and with iron that often breaks 
Engrave her name upon eternal ice, 


OoxxIv. 

A MOTHER'S TALE. 
I never knew but one who died for love, 
Among the maidens glorified in heaven 
For this most pure, most patient martyrdom, 
And most cou: Tf cow he 
| Who graspt and held the Persian prow until 
Wielded by desperate fear the seymetar 
Gleamed on the sea, and it ran red below 
From the hand sever'd and the arm that still 
‘Threaten’d, till brave men drew aside the brave; 
Tf this be courage (and was man’s c’er more!) 
Sublimer, holier, doth God's breath inspire 
Into the tenderer breast and frailer form, 
Erect when Fortune and when Fate oppose, 
Erect when Hope, its only help, is gone, 
Nor yielding till Death’s friendlier voice says 


Brave Eleusinian ! T must now away 
From thee and Greece; away, to milder scenes, 
sufferings. 


Not milder 

my ear was pour’d 
The pitcous story from the mother's lips, 
Who laid her hand on mino, and oftentimes 
With idle finger moved my pliant veins 
And lookt on them, nor knew on what ahe lookt, 
As her sad tale went on; for she had found 
One who hath never dared to stir from grief, 
Or interrapt its utterance in its hour, 





good young man, 
and manners, fond of books, 
Such as we find in all these little towns, 
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To any covert with o castle near, 
Or cottage i 
No matver 
And 
lam 
In thus, but I have lost my child 
such wild 

Different from 

William (he told 

christian 

The christian, 

byte pl 
L could perceive that Lucy went away 
When he came 
To seo ns 
Taskt, had he offended her; sha anid 

He was incapable of doing 

blamed her for her rudeness ; she replied 
She was not rude; aa oe ay ae 
Were nearer she ever spake 
Until that hour, 

Month afier month flew by, 

And both seom’d lonely, though they never 





At last he found her quite alone, and then 
Avow'd the tenderest, and the purest love, 
Axkt her consent only to speak with me 

And press his suit thereafter; she declared 
She never could; and tears flow'd plenteously. 
I enter'd; nor did she, as many do, 

Move hor eyes from me nor abase them more, 
Neither did he, but told what he had said 
And she had answer'd. I reproved her much 
For ignorance of duty, and 


Of such an honour: be then my hand, 

And swore no earthly views ever tarn 

His eyes from that bright idol. 
‘May T hope, 


Sweet Lucy! may I from my despair 
pepe or Se arg ote ay ie 
Speak, is that bliss forbidden!’ She replied, 
‘You think me worthy of great happiness, 
Bat Fortune has not thought so; I am 
And you are (or you will be) rich : tis 
All marriages should be; but marriages 
Alone are suitable that auit with pride, 
With prejudice, with avarice ; 

If dead men's names have hallowed 
Alliances them with dust, 
Or herald prime and farbish them anew, 
Yes, they must please all in two families, 
Excepting those who marry, We are both 
Alike God's creatures, but the world elaims one, 


if warpt 


The other is rejected of the 
Hated 1 wo soul bo bing ey . 
“Lucy then loves mo!’ cried the youth, ‘she 








-— 





Was there; she sought one at the duskier side 
Of the same bed, o'er which (almost to touch) 


The dim resemblance of a joyous youth 
Shook gently, pendent from its light-hair’d chord. 
Nor youth nor age nor virtue can avoid. 


My guest! I have not led you thro’ 

cpap cst hn cme 

jut. . mind ++ you're to 
petty bts coming 


O'erfoaming with rage 
‘The foul-mouth'd judge Page 

‘Thus question’d a thief in the dock ; 
“ Didat never hear read 
In the church, lamp of lead | 

Loose chip from the devil's own block ! 
‘Thou shalt not steal}’” “ Yea,” 
The white ehap did say, 

“Thou sbalt not? but hou was the word. 
Had he piped out ‘Jem Hewitt! 
Be sure you don’t do it,’ 

Td ha’ thought of it twice ere I did it, my lord.” 


COXXVT. 
SENT WITH ProRMS. 
Little volume, warm with wishes, 
Fear not brows that never frown ! 
acre at a A 
Matho’s mild skim-milk goes down. 
Change she wants not, self-concenter'd, 
She whom attic graces please, 
She whose Genius never enter'd 
Literature’s gin-palaces, 
cexxye. 
WRITTEN ON THE FIRST LEAP OF AN ALBUM. 
Pass me: I only am the rind 
To the rich fruit that you will find, 
‘My friends, at every leaf behind, 
OoxxvIt. 
OM ANOTHER. 
Why have the Graces chosen me 
To write what all they love must see? 
1 cannot tell you for my life, 
But why was Venus Vulcan's wife? 
‘The reason must be just the same ; 
My verses are not much more lame. 
Ooxxrx. 
One leg across his wide arm-chair, 
Sat Singleton, and read Voltaire ; 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


‘Miseries that fly in darkness thro’ the world, 
Striking at random , 


Tresgiodd tao dnie 
a 

He cried. #1 do deol aoe ABhd 
Upon the whole is not amizs.” 

And spent a good half-hour to show 
By why ‘twas 


‘COXXE. 


Youth but by help of memory can be sage ; 
Wiser by losing some of it is Age. 








MISCRLLANKOUS. oot 


(The clerk) repeated the response 
(They after him) which utter'd once 
Holds fast two plighted hands, 
And now they live aside the weir, 

declare 


‘This I cam vouch for; I went in 
‘One day and ast upon the bin 
While Peggy hemm’d two sarks. 
1 do not say two surks entire, 
Collur and wristband ; these require 
(T reckon) some time more; 
But mainly two stout sarks, the tail 
And foro-flap, stiff as coat of mail 
On knight in days of yore, 
hans Wosdioeath beeen 
nne Waddlewell) stayed 
With Peggy: ‘twas until her 
Dinner-time: we expect, before 
Bight or (at most) nine months are o'er, 
Anothor little miller. 


COxuIL. 
SUGOESTED BY HORACE. 
Never, my boy, 6o blush and blink, 
Or care a straw what peoplo think, 


If yon by chance are seen to dally 
With that sweet little creature Sally. 
































(Scemingly scarce a good stone-throw) 
A lighted globe began to shine. 

“O father! father!" cried the Ind, 
“What wicked boys are Hereabout ! 
How wild! how mischievous! how mad! 

Look yonder! let us put it out, 
I never saw such a balloon 
So near.. that olive now takes fire! 
‘The corn there crackles!" 
“Tis the Moon,” 
Patting his head, replied the sire, 











COXLYL 
Motellus is a lover: one whose ear 


(1 have been told) is duller than his sight, 
‘The day of his departure bad drawn near; 








“Corinna! oh Corinna! ean you doubt met” 


COxLVIT. 
‘The blackest of grapes, with a footpath hard-by, 
Should scarcely be wateht with so watehfal an 


As that kid of n girl whom old Egon has made 


His partner for life, nor ashamed, nor afraid. 
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coLry. 
God's laws declare 
Thon shalt not swear 

By aught in heaven above or earth below, 
Upon my honour ! Melville cries ; 


‘OLY. 

Does your voice never fail you in singing a song 
So false and so spiteful on us who are young? 
When, lady, as surely as you are alive 

We are seldom inconstant till seventy-five, 

And altho’ I have question’d a hundred such men, 
They never would say why we should bo so thon. 
In another six years I shall know all about it; 
But some knowledge is vain, and we do best 
without it. 


OOLYI. 
Clap, clap the double nighteap on! 

Gifford will read you his amoura, 
Lazy as Scheld and cold as Don; 

Koneel, and thank Heaven they are not yours. 


bsg cart “ Fear God! Percival and wh hear 
‘ear " says : and when 
| iiss be ele iets ra ons s acieeek fon peter Meare 
Frail flowers and lasting bays : If in sueh awful accents he should 


One, let mo hope, youl wear tonight © Pear lovely Innocence !” you 'd run away. 


‘The other all your days. 





‘OCLXIIL 
Yesterday, at the sessions held in Buckingham, 
COLVIIL. ‘The Reverend Simon Shutwood, famed for tucking 
“T'm half in love," he who with smiles hath said bam 
In love will never be. 
Whoe'er, “I'm not in love,” and shakes his head, 
Tn love too sure ia he, 





COLIX. 


SEVERE WINTER. 
Soch rapid jerks, euch rode grimaces, 
Such lengthened eyes, such crumpled faces, 
Grinning with such a stress and wrench, * Which he unlawfully found there ; 
‘One fancies all the world is French, Against the pence (as may be seen 
In Burn and Blackstone) of the queen. 

coLy. short 
I remember the time cre his temples were grey, 
And I frown'd atthe things ho'd the boldnosstomy, 
But now he's grown old he may say what he will, 
I langh at his nonsense and take nothing iL 
Indeed I must say he's a little improved, 
For he watches no longer the slily beloved, 
No longer as once he awakens my fears, 
Not a glance he perceives, not a whisper he hears. 























aL 
ith 


PG 


Siddona, 1 leave, and unreluctant, the repast : 
‘The herb of China is its crown at last. 


And fill it up with light and song, 
But rather would be always young. 
Since that perhaps thou canst not give, 
By me let those who love me live. 


spake. 
Maid, O dear me! missus! what asad mistake! 
Siddons, Now canst thou tell me what was that 
which led Along Idalia’s mossy way, 


Athenian Theseus into labyrinth dread} Heedlesa what deities are there, 
Maid. He never told me: [ can’t say, not I, | And whom they view with fondest care, 
Unless, may-hap, 'twas curiosity, At thee for this shall Venus pout, 
‘Siddons. Fond maiden! And all three Graces push thee out, 
Maid. No, upon my conscience, 


madam ! 
If I was fond of ’em I might have had ‘em. Alaa, how soon the hours are over 
Siddons. Avoid! avaunt! beshrew me ! ‘tis in | Counted as out to play the lover t 
And how much narrower is the stage 
Allotted us to play the ange! 
But when we play the fool, how wide 
The theatre expands! 
How long the audience sits before us! 
agree. . How many prompters ! what a chorua! 


living upon earth but twain, —— 
other Cain, Is it not better at an early hour 
vane] Th its calm coll to reat the 
OOLXXIX. While birds are singing and i the 
seen 4 book of late bower, 5 
is in it palmy state, ‘Than sit the fire out and go 0 





























Tn thee again we find 
This 


Up, every son of Afric soil, 

LO ERLAN RT ERRNO, 

‘or your own glebea 

With easy plough and lightsome fail: 

A father’s home ye never knew, : 
A father’s home your sons shall have from you.* 
Enjoy your palmy groves, your cloudless day, 

Your world that demons tore away. 

Look up! look up! the faming sword 
Hath vanisht! and behold your Puradise 


bind, 
Where purest is the heart's atmosphere 
Atlantic Ruler! there 
Shall men discern at last the loftiest mind. 


Enforeing to be just, 

The race to whom alone 
Of Europe's sons was never known 

(In mart or glade) 

‘The image of the heavenly maid 
Astrea; she hath ealled thee ; go 
Right onward, and with tranchant prow 
‘The hissing foam of Gallic faith cut thro’. 


‘(OOLXXXIX, 
to WoRDSWokTH, 


And, catching 
Ran with it o'er the chords again. 
Bat Memory is not a Muse, 

0 Wordsworth! though 








Pants in its cavern poorly fed. 
Life springs not from the couch of Death, 
Nor Muse nor Grace can raise the dead ; 
Unturn’d then let the mass remain, 


youthful Fancy 
And lets not Wisdom touch her zone. 
He who would build his fame up high, 
The rule and must apply, 
Nor aay, “I'll do what I have plann'd,” 
Before he try if loam or sand 
Be still remaining in the place 
Delved for exch polisht pillar’s base. 
With skilful eye and fit device 
Thou ralseat every odifice, 
Whether in sheltered vale it stand 


We both have run o'er half the space, 
Listed for mortal's earthly race ; 
And other stars before us shine : 
We both have crost life's fervid line, 




















MISCELLANEOUS. 669 
With languonr and disease opprest, Altho’ by fits 20 dense 9 cloud of smoke 
And years, that crnsh the tuneful breast, Puffs from his and ill-seazon’d oak, 
Southey, the pure of soul i# mute! Yet, as the of the Dream drvws near, 
Hoarse whistles Wordaworth’s watery flute, Remembered loves make Byron's self sincere, 
Which mourn'd with loud t strains The puny heart within him swells to view, 
‘The famisht Black* in Corsic - ‘The man grows loftier and the poet too. 
Nor longer do the girla for Moore ‘When War sweeps nations down with iron wings, 
Jilt Horace as thoy did before, | Alesus never az Campbell sings ; 
He sits contented to have won Sed, eaaphh tee ntor EL eekataeatel ioe 
The rose-wreath from Anacreon, ‘The Muse invoked by Horace bends to Moore. 
And bears to sec the orba grow dim Theirs, not my verses, come I to repeat, . 
‘That shone with blandest light on him. So draw the footstool nearer to your foet. 
Others there are whose fature day 
heated err args fie COXOVIIT. 
But you would think me worse than tame Onward, right onward, gallant James, nor heed, 
To find me stringing name on name, ‘The plunging prancers of a breed, 
And I would ruther call aloud Onward, our leader thro’ the tower-lit reenes 
On Andrew Crosse than stem the crowd. Of genial Froissart and of grave Commines, 
Now chiofly female voices rise Minisht by death, by sickness, and by pain, 
(And sweet are they) to cheer our skies Poictiere sends forth her glorious few ugain : 
Suppose you warm these chilly days Again o'er pennona gay and hawberks bright 
With samples from your fervid lays. ‘The sable armour shines in morning light : 
Come! courage! man! and don’t pretend Ani cries of triumph from the brave and true, 
‘That every verse cuts off a friend, And those who best reward them, swell for you, 
And that in simple truth you fain 
Rca eee Nee EE ee e- coxerx. | 
lame excuse nover do.. 
‘TO CKARTORYSKE, ATTENDING ON FOOT THR PUNERAL 
i at ata Ah a2 pep irene ees 
coxevit. In Czartoryski I commend 
"0:4 2ADY. ‘The patriot’s guide, the poet's friend. 
Erastare tha Giron somes ou satan shuren, King, sprung of kings, yet great and good 


To songs a8 sweet are pull’d our English oars; Ore le noes aa es au 

And farther upon ocean venture forth ‘The pall, or ahed at home the tear, 

‘The lofty sails that leave the wizard north. Tho, who bast shown us how the great 
Among the noblest of Wordaworth’s Sonnets Are greater in their fallen state, 

sce enapuareentinss asf ieratelastcs Teer Another rare example give . . 

saint L'Ouverture. Ho hasexposed in other works the un-| That kings, uncurst by men, may live, 

manly Artifices and unprofitable erueities of the murderer) And Poland by thy light shall see 


‘now of a subterranean prison was too slow in its opera One nation in wide Europe free. 





{intelligent man should imagine the horode or tho «ngnetous 00, 
in Buonaparte. Ho was Ss par rest soln eres To MY DAUGHTER IN ITALY, AT CHRISTMAS, 


>| Where is, ah where! the citron bloom 


And cluster round the shortest day. 
Little at Piesole ye know 
Of holly, less of mistleto ; © 










amassin was conseious of the mistahes he committed 
pone so fatal to his reputation, though many more perni- 
clous to bis power. If ho failed so utterly with euch 


z 

i 
ih 
i 
th 

















At fifo’s or lyre’s or tabor’s sound 
The dance of youth, O Southey, runs not round, 
But closes at the bottom of the room 
Amid the falling dust and deepening gloom, 
Where the weary sit them down, 


And Beauty too unbraids, and waits a lovolicr 


crown. 


We hurry to the river we must eross, 
And swifter downward every footstep wends ; 
Happy, who reach it ere they count the loss 
Of half their faculties and half their friends ! 
When we are come to it, the stream 
Is not vo dreary a4 thoy deem 
Who look on it from haunts too dear ; 


The weak from Pleasure’s baths feel moat ite 


chilling air! 
No firmer breast than thine hath Heaven 
To poet, sage, or hero given; 
No heart more tender, none more just 
‘To that He largely placed in trust 
Therefore shalt thou, whatever date 
Of years be thine, with soul elate 
Rise up before the Eternal throne, 
And hear, in God's own voice, “ Well done.” 
Not, were that submarine 
GemAlighted city mine, 
Wherein my name, engraven by thy hand, 
Above the royal gleam of blazoury shall stand ; 
Not, were all Syracuse 
Pour'd forth before my Muse, 
With Hiero’s cars and steeds, and Pindar’s |; 
Brightening the path with more than solar re, 
Could I, as would bescem, requite the praise 


Bored 19et ay re keh Oe eee et 


ccorn, 
To BARRY CORNWALL 
Barry t your spirit long ago 
Has haunted me; at last [ know 
‘The heart it sprung from ; one more sound 
Ne'er reated on poetic ground. 
But, Barry Cornwall! by what right 
Wring you my breast and dim my sight, 
And make me wish at every touch 
poor old hand could do as much ? 
No other in these later times 


country bevy 
Chose the gallant of loins less heavy, 
And would have Isid upon the shelf 
‘Him who could talk but of himself. 
Reason is stout, but even Reason 


Of scorn or ill-report is heard ; 

Nor is there any need to pull 

A sheaf or truss from cart too fall, 
Lest it overload the horse, no doubt, 


: thie lens 
Shows us our faults, Ghat other men's, 
We do not care how dim may be 

This by whose aid our own we see, 

Bat, ever anxiously alert 
‘That all may have their whole desert, 

Wo would melt down the stars and sun 
Thsw whieh the tena “a 3 

‘hro’ enlighten’d world might 
A mote upon a brother's eye. = 


coovir. 
TO MAJON-GENERAL W. NAPIER. 

Napier! take up anew thy pen, « 

To mark the deeds of mighty men, 

And whose more glorious canst thou trace 














MISCELLANEOUS. 


cooxt. 

TO MACAULAY. 
‘The dreamy rhymer's measured snore 
Falls heavy on our ears no more ; 
And by long strides are left behind 
‘The dear delights of woman-kind, 
Who win their battles like their loves, 
Tn satin waistcoats and kid gloves, 
And have achieved the crowning work 
When they have tross’d and skewer’d a Turk. 


Will lag behind, what ‘were, 
When all the Tuscans and their Lars 
Shouted, and shook the towers of Mars. 


cock. 
TO JOHN KENYON. 

So, Kenyon, thon lover of frolic and laughter, 
We meet in a place where we never were sad. 

But who knows what destiny waite us hereafter, 
How little or much of the pleasures we had! 

‘The leaves of perhaps our last antumn are falling ; 
Serer te Ae Uh ay re Pees 

How many are absent who heed not our ealling! 
Alas, and how many who can not return! 

BU ee Si ae Wn 0, Hes gs as 


Tha dts anil emiyen cn thal eodidah Newquay 4 
nn aay Sa sre Ty nae ee ay Mi 


RPS INS ace cine td nurs aaney, 


cooxmt. 
TO RODERT BROWNING, 

There is delight in singing, tho’ none hear 
Beside the singer: and there is delight 
In praising, tho’ the praiser sit alone 
Wetec gine f ten la rept 

is not our it sy 
a a meee saline ! and brief for thee, 
Browning! Since Chaucer was alive and halo, 
No man hath walkt along our roads with step 
fa airy to Serene ah or eave 


So varied in discourse. 
wing: the breeze 


Beyond 
The Siren waits thee, singing song for song. 


COOErY. 
[0 THR Si8TMh OF ELIA. 
Comfort thee, O thou mourner, yet awhile 
‘Again shall Elia's mile 
Refresh thy heart, where heart can ache no more. 
is it we deplore! 
FOL, 





678 


He leaves behind him, freed from griefs and years, 
Far worthier things than tears. 

The love of friends without a single foe: 
Unequalled lot below | 

His gentle soul, his genius, these are thine ; 
For these dost thou repine ? 

He may have left the lowly walks of men ; 
Loft he has; what then! 


Of his mind the roscate pelo 
pou glows 


Behold him! fram the regian of tho blest 
He speaks: he bids thee rest. 


Far as Grenada in the world of Spain,. 


Warriors untold to Saxon ear, 
Until their steel-clad spirits reappear ; 
How happy were the hours that held 
‘Thy friend (long absent from his native home) 
Amid thy scenes with thee! how wide afield 
From all past cares and all to come! 
What hath Ambition’s feverish grasp, what hath 
Wh Geionianehceee 
With the in that path 
Winding so idly, where the idler stream. 
Flings at the white-hair'd poplars gleam for gleam? 
Ablett, of all the days 
My sixty summers ever knew, 
Pleasant as there have been no fow, 
Memory not one surveys 


Like those we spent together. Wisely spent 
Are they alone that leave the soul content. 



























MISCELLANEOUS. 


And one at home (how dear that one!) recalls 
Thy name, and thou recallest one at home. 

Yet turn not back thine eyes; the hour of tears 
Is over; nor believe thou that Romance 

Closes against pure Faith her rich domain. 
Shall only blossoms flourish there? Arise, 
Far-sighted bride! look forward! clearer views 
And higher hopes lie under calmer skies. 
Fortune in vain call’d out to thee; in vain 

Rays from high regions darted ; Wit pour'’d out 
His sparkling treasures ; Wisdom laid his crown 
Of richer jewels at thy reckless feet. 

Well hast thou chosen. I repeat the words, 
Adding as true onea, not untold before, 

That incense must have fire for ita ascent, 

Else ‘tis inert and can not reach the idol, 
Youth is the sole equivalent of youth. 

Enjoy it while it Isate ; and last it will; 

Love can prolong it in despite of Years. 


ccoxrx. 
TO JOHN FORSTER. 


Forster! whose zeal hath seiz'd each written page 
That fell from me, and over many lands 

Hath clear'd for me a broad and solid way, 
Whence one more age, aye, haply more than one, 
May be arrived at (all through thee), accept 

No false or faint or perishable thanks. 





675 
From better men, and greater, friendship turn’d 
Thy willing steps tome. From Eliot's cell 
Death-dark ; from Hampden’s sadder battle-field ; 
From steadfast Cromwell's tribunitian throne, 
Loftier than kings’ supported knees could mount ; 
Hast thou departed with me, and hast climbed 
Cecropian highths, and ploughed Zgean waves. 
Therefore it never grieved me when I saw 

That she who guards those regions and those seas 
Hath lookt with eyes more gracious upon thee. 
There are no few like that conspirator 

Who, under pretext of power-worship, fell 

At Ceeaar’s feet, only to hold him down 

While others stabb’d him with repeated blows: 
And there are more who fling light jibes, immerst 
In gutter-filth, against the car that mounts 
Weighty with triumph up the Sacred Way. 
Protect in every place my stranger guests, 

Born in the lucid land of free pure song, 

Now firat appearing on repulsive shores, 

Bleak, and where safely none but natives move, 
Red-poll'd, red-handed, siller-grasping men. 

Ab! lead them far away, for they are used 

To genial climes and gentle speech ; but most 
Cymodameia: warn the Tritons off 

While she ascends, while through the opening 


plain 
Of the green sea (brighten’d by bearing it) 
Gushes redundantly her golden hair. 


THE END, 
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